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Flociili. 



prologv E. 

N Eiv playes,and t^/taydenhcads ,are mare a hin. 
Much follow'd both, for both much monygy n , 
>al» ffiyil found, and well. : And a. good Play 
a whlfe modefiSceanes blujh on his marriage day, 
iMndfhake to loo fc his honour) is like hir 
That after holy T ye } andfirf nights {hr ~ 
ret dill is Modejhe, and fill retames 
More of the maid to fight, than Husbands fames ; 

We pray our Play may befo ; For I am fare 
It has a noble Breeder, and a pure, 

A learned, and a Voet never went 

More famous yettwixt Po and ft her Trent . 

Chaucer (ofill admir'd) the Story gives. 

There confant to Eternity it lives j 
If we let fall the N oblenc jfe of this , 

And the frjl found this childheare,be a hiffe, 

How will it Jhake the bones of that good man. 

And make him cry from under ground,0 fan 
From the witles chafe of fucha w^tefhghm 

That blaflcs my Bayes, and my fam d workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the fear e we bring-. 

For to fay Truth jt were an endleffc things 
And too ambitious to afpirc to him j 
Weakens weare,andalmofl breath lefefwim 
In this deepe water. Do but you hold out 
Tour helping hands, and we {hall take about. 

And Comet king doe to fave ns : T onfall he are 
Sceanes though below his Art, may yet a ft eare , 
Worth two hourcs fravell.Tohis bones fweetj j> 
Content to you. if this play doe not keepc, 

A little dull time from us,wepcrceave 

Our lojfes fall fo thicke,tve mufi needs ^ 








gnter Hymen with a T orch burning : ~„ v , — 

fake before fnging,and firewing Elewres : After Hymen, 
a Nimpbyeifcempafi in her T reffes, bearing a whtaten Qar - 
Uni. Then Thcfcus b etweene mo other Tfjmphs with 
wheat tn Chaplets oh their heades . Then Hipolita the 'Bride, 
lead by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over hen 
kead(her Trejfes likewife hanging . ) After her Emilia hoi- 
imuehcrTraine . 

Mufikf, ■ 



The Soni 



their fiarpe JpiUesbeinggon, 
2gjt roy allin their fmtU alone. 
But In ih'eir hew. 

Maiden P inches, of odour faint, 
dazies fmel-leffe,yet m°ft quaint 
And [wee t Time true . 

< prim-rofe firfi borne, cbildof Eer, 

Merry Springtimes Htrbinger , 

With her belt dimme. 

OxlipSjin their Cradles growing, 
diary-golds, on death beds blowing, 
Larkcf he ties trymme « 





^ The two Noble Kinfmen. 

AH dcert mures children-. fweete- 

Ly fore Bride and Bridegrooms feetc Strm 

Blefftng their fence. . 

TAot an angle of theatre. 

Bird melodious, or birdfaire , 

Is abfent hince. 

The Crave. the flaundrous Mee^or 
The boding Raven , nor Clough bee 
NcrchattringPie, , r 

May on our Bridehoufe fcarch or ftttg, 

Or veith them any difeord bring 
Tut from it fly • 

Enter *. Shteenesin Blache y*ith vailesfiaind , veith intfi'. 
riattCrovenes.The i.gueenefals dovrneat the foetej 
Thefcwjhe i.fals dorene at thefoote of Hypo lit*. The 

*. before Emilia. , 

, . c^H. For pitties falcc and true gentilities, 

Heare,and refpeitt me. 

a. ^u. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you witti your womb may thrive with laire ones, 

Heare and refpe& me, .. 

3 . gu. Now for the love of him whom love hath maiM 

The honour ofyour Bed, and for the fake 

Of cleere virginity, be Advocate 

For us, andour diitreffes; This good deede 

Shall raze you out o*tb Booke of Trefpaffcs 
All you are fet downc there. 

Thcfcui. Sad Lady life. 

\ Hypol, Stand up. 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may ftecd that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. * . 

Thef. What*s your requeft? Deliver you for ad. 
i . Qu. We arc 3 .Queenes.whofc Sovcraignes fel btfeJ 
The wrath of cruell Creon\ who endured 
The Beakcs of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights, ^ 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their attics, nor to take th* offence 
•Ofmortall loathiomenesfrom the blefl eye 
Of holy Phabus, hut infers the windes 
With Bench of out flaine Lords. O pitty Duke, 

Thou purger of the earth, dtaw thy feard Sword 
That does good turncs to'th world ;give us the Bopes 
nfour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of chy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roofe. 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray you kneele not, Jr _ ,. 

I was transported with your Speecb,and lufter a 
Your knees to wrong themfelves; I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge tor era* 

King fapaneus, was your Lord the day 
That he fliould marry you, at fuch a fealon, 

As now it is with me, I met your Groome, 

By CMarfis lAltar, you were thattime fane; 

Not Iunos Mantle fairer then your Ti effes, 

Norin more bounty fpread her.Yourwhcaten wreathe 
Was then nor threattid,nor blafted ; Fortune at ) ° 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fmiles : , our kuicfm 

(Then weaker than yourei«)laide bylns<dutr f 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan i ® 

And fwore his fiuews thawd: O greife,andtimc, 

Fcarefull confumers,you will all deYoure, 

I, 9 u. Ol hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 

Whereto heel infufepowte,aad preffe you 

Our under taker. 

The}. O no knees, none Widdovv, 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them, 






Aad pray for me your Souldicr. 
Troubled I am. 

B e 



turner aveay. 

3 . 2j*> 
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"T ' . . ' 

2 , ght. Honoured Hypolita 

Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd-Bore;that with thy Arme as ftrong 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature ftiidc it in, fhrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft orc- 6 owing;at once fubduing 
Thy force, and thy aflfeftion Soldirefle 
That equally canft poize fternenei with pittjf. 

Whom now I know haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb. 

And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 

The Tcnour of the Speech.Deere Glaffe of Ladies 

Bid him that we whom flaming war doth fcortch. 

Voder the fhaddow of his Sword, may code us : 

Require him he advanced ©re our headcs ; 

Speak’c in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of ns threejweepc ere youfai!e;lend us a knee; 

But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt ofti 
Tell him if he i’th blood cizd field, lay fwoloe 
Showing the Sun his Teeth;gtinnjng at the Moone 
What yon would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady/ay no more : 

I had as leife trace this good a&ion with you 
As that wheretol amgoing, and never yet 
Went I fi> willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart deepe with your diftreffe: Let him confider l 
lie fpeake anon. 

3 . Omy petition was kyeeiet* Smilti* 

Set downe inyce, which by hot greefe uncandied 

Melts into drops, fo forrow wanting forme 
Is preft with deeper matter. 

Emilia . Prayftandup, 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke* 

3 , £>. O woe, 

You cannot readeit therc;therc through my teares, 

Like 
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< ike wrinckled peoblesin a glafle ftreame 
You may behold ’em(Lady,Lady,alackeJ 
He that will all the Treafure know o’th earth 
Muft know the Center too; he that will filh 
For my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one atmy heart. O pardon me » 

Extremity that fharpens fundry wits 
Makes me a Foole. 

Smili. Pray you fay nothing,pray you, ^ 
yjho cannot feele ,nor fee the raine being in’t, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry, if that you were 
The ground- peecc of fome Paintcr,I would buy you 
T’inftru# me gainft a Capitall greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc’d demonftration;but alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Your forrow beatesfo ardently upon me* 

That it (hall make a counter retted* gainft 

Mv Brothers heart.andwarme it to fome pitty , 

Though it were made of ftonc : pi 3 y have good comtort. 

Thef, Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 
Q’th facred Ceremony, 

I, g". O This Celebration 
Will long I 4 ft,and be more coftly then, 

Your Suppliants wat: Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the eare,o*th world : what you doe quickly. 

Is not done ra(hly;your firft thought i* 

Then otherslalwhtf 1 ^^ 

More then their anions: But oh love, your aliens 
Sooneastheymooves as Afprayesdoe the h “*» 

Subdue before they touch, thinkc, deexe Dftkp thin&e- 

What beds our flaine Kings have. 
z. gu. What greifes our beds 

That our deere Lords have none. 

*, 9*. None fitfor’ch dead : , . : , 

Thofe that with Cordes, Knives, drams pteapitance. 

Weary of this worlds light, have to themkLves 

Beene deathes moft horrid Agents^humamc gta 

Affords them duft and fhaddow. /- 
,i*. Qh. Rut our Lords 
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ly bliftriflg fore the yifitating Sonne, 

And were good Kings, when li ving. 

Thef It is true, and I will give you comfort. 

To give your dead Lords graves - 

The which to doe, mud make fome worke with Create ; 

1. 'Qu. And that worke prefents it fdfe to’th doing j 1 
New twill take forme,thc be ates are gone to morrow. 
Then, booteles toy le muft recompenceitfelfe. 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames,we (land before your puiflattcc 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition deere. 

2. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his victory. 

3. And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef. Artefttts that bell knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for thisproceeding,and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefle, forth and levy 
Our worthieft Inftruments,whilft we defpateh 
Thisgrand a 61 ofour life, this daring deedc 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

I. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to a famifhing hope. 

All. Farewell. 

•a. £**. We come unfeafdnablyjBut when could greefe 

Cull forth as unpanged judgement can,fit’iH time 

For beft folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me ;; 

Then all the actions that I have foregone. 

Or futurciy can cope. 

I. The more proclaiming 

Our fuit (hall be negle6led, when bet Armes 

Able to locke love From a Synod, (hall 

i. By 
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MWattantingMoone-light corfletthee,oh when 
Her twyn'mg Cherries fiaall their fweetnes fall 
Soon thy taftefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Ofrotten Kings or blubberd Queenes.what care 
L what thoufeelft notfwhac thou feelft being able 
Xomake Mars fpurne his Drom.O if thou couch 
gut one night with her, every howre in't will 
Take hoftoge of thee for a hundred,and 
Thou (halt remember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. 

flip. Though much unlike 
you fhould be fo tranfported, as much ferry 
I fiiould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their forfeit 
Tfiatcravesa prelent medcine,! fhould plucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
As-I (ball here make tryall of my prayres, 
pj t her prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or fentencing for ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this feufines,we are going about, ana hang 
Your Sheild afore your Heart,about that necke 
Which is my ftee, and which I freely lend 
To doethefepoore Queenes fervicc. 

zAH flgeens. Oh helpe now 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Emil. If you grant not ;~ 

My Sifter herpctitionhuhanorcc. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in :from henceforth ile not dare 
Toaske you any thing, nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef Pray ftand up. 

lam entreating of my felfe to doe : • 

That which you k neele to have me; VjntboMt 
Ltade on the Bride; get you and pray ehe Gods 
For focceffe, and ictus ne, omit not any thing 
Inthe pretended Celebration 1 
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follow yout Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at thebanckesof Aflly meete us with 
The forces you can raife, where we fliall fitide 
The moytie ofa numbcr,for a bufines, 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is hafle 
I ft amp this kiffe upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweetc keepe it as my Token ; Set you forward 
Fori will fee you gone* . in Exeunt towArdf the Temple, 
Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPyrithetu 
Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howrc on’t. 

‘ Pirithotts . Sir 

lie follow you at heeles ; The Feafts folcmpnity 
Shall want till your teturnc. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; Wefhall be returning 
Ere you can .end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

i. Qu. Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o'tli 

a. gx. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, (world, 
Z* If hoc above him, for 

Thou being but mortall makeft aftcdlions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themlelves fome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

The/, As we are men 

Thus fhould wc doe,being fenfually fubdude 

We loofe our humane cycle ; good cheere Ladies. Florifi, 

Now turne we towards your Comforts. Sxeunt,- 



Scjena a. £»ter PAlam«n,And xArtite, 



Arcite. Deere Palat»aH } dectct in love then Blood 
And our primeCofen, yet unhardned in 
The Climes of nature; Let usleave the Citty 
T hebs,and the temptings in‘t,before we further 
Sully ourglofle of youth, 

And here to keepe in abftinencewc (hamc 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 
I’th aide oth Current, were alraoft to fincke. 
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At leaft to fruftrate ftt iviog, and to fellow 

The common Streame.twcld bring us to an Edy 

Where we (hould turne or drowot;if Isbcur through, 

Our gaine but life, and weaker.es. 

Pal. Your advice 

Iicridc up with example; what Orange ruins 
Since firft we went to Schoolc,may we perceive 
Walking in Thcbs ? Skars,and bare weedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends,honoi!r,and golden Ingots, 

Which tho ugh he wen, he had rot, and now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then fball offer 
To M*rf ,s f° fcornd Alter ? 1 doe bleede 
When fuch I meete, and wifh great I*nt would 
Refume her ancant fit cfleleut-ie 
To get the Soldier v oike, that peace might purge 
For her repletien.andretaine anew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and hat Cher 
Ihenft' ife,or war cov'd be. 

Arcite , Are y ou net cut ? 

Meete you no mire, but the Soldierin 

The Cranckcs.and tutnes of ThebsPyou did begin 

Asif you met decaiesof many kindts; 

Perceive yon none that •doe atowfc yourpitty 
But th’un-coniidcrd Soldier ? 

Pa/. Yes, f piety 

Decaies where ere IfiadetheahbiuftilfllloB 
Thacfweating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to coolc ’em. 

Arcite, Tis not this 
1 did begin to fpeake of: This "h vertue 
Of no rcfpetft in Thcbs I fpake of « ; ebs 
How dangerous if we wrli keepe our Honours, 

It is for our re fyding, whei ce very evill 
Hath a good cullor;where eve’ry leeming good’s 
A cenair;e evill, where nor to be ev u lumpe 
Asthey are, here were to be ftrangers,and 
Such things to be meere Monfters, 
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Pat, Tis in our power, , 

(Vnlcfle wefearethat Apes can Tutor s) to 
Be Makers of our manners : what neede I 
Affeft anothers gate,which is not catching 
Where there is f aith.or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of fpeech,when by mine owne 
I may be reafonably conceiv’d ; fav ’d too. 

Speaking it tr uly ; why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The follow’d,make purfuit ? or let me know. 

Why mine owri'e Barber i's unbleft, with him 

My poore Chinac tob;for tis not Cizard iuft 

To fuch a Favorites glaffe ; What Gannon is there 

That does command my Rapier from my hip 

To danglc’t in my hand,or to go tip toe 

Before the ftreete be foule ? Either I am 

The fore-horfe ia the Teame,or I am none 

That draw i’thfequent trace :thcfe poore Height fores, 

Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofome 

Almoft to'th heart’s, i ; . 

Arcite, OurVncie CWfc 

Pal. He, r 

A moft unbounded; T yrant,whofe fuccenes 
Makes heaven unf eard,and villany allured 
Beyond it* power .‘there’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavow«,andiiei6^ alpne, *** 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Nerves and aft ; Commando menfervice. 
And what they winner iiTt,bqor and glory on; 

That feares not to do harm g<x*h> dares not ; Let 

The blood of mine that’s;fibbe tohim,beluckc ^ 

From me with Leeches, Let them breake and tan 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cieere.fpiritcd Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing fhaie. 

Of his lowd infamy : for ourmiike, 



Will 
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Will relifli of the pafture.and v e mufti 
Be vile, or dilobedient, not his kinefmen 
In blood, unlcffe in quality. 

Pal. N othing truer : 

I cbinke the Ecchees of his fhames have dca ft 

The earesof hrav’nly luflice.-widdowscryes 

Pefcend againe into their throates,and have rot :£nttr J~a~ 
Puc audience of the Gods: tahr^ua ^ ijtnns. 

Val. The King cals for you ; yet be leaden footed 
Till his great rage be off him* Thebtu when 
He broke bis whipftocke and exclaim dagainft 
TheHorfes of the Sun,but whifperdtoo 
The lowdenefleof hisFury. 

Tal. Small windes flaakc him , \ 

But w hats the matter ? , .. 

Val. Thcfem( who where he threates appals,) rath lent 
Deadly defyance to him,and pronounces 

Ruinc to Thebs.who is at hand tofeale 

The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; , 

But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 
A jotofterrourtous *, Yetwhattnan 
Thii d* liis ow ne worth ft he cafe is each or oars) . r. 
When that his actions dregd, with minde affurc 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave th at unreafond. 

Ourfervices Hand now lor lhebs,ttet Cre6fj t 
Yetto be neutrall to him, were diftionour j 
Rebellious to oppofertberefore we muft 
With him hand to the mercy of out Fate, 

Who hath bounded ©nr laft minute. 

Arc, So we muft; 

1ft fed this warres afootefor it fhall be 
On failed fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant. 

With the defter. 

c 2 : 
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Pal. Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quatccc carrier of that honour, which 
H;< Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpent. 

Rather laide outfor pur chafe: but alas 

Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 

TIi« fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arii. Letth’event, 

That never erring Arbitrator, tell us - 

When we know all our felv<fs,and let us follow 

The becking of our chan ce. Exeunt. 

Scatna 3 . E*ter Tirithottt, Hip»lita t Emilia. 

Tir. No further. 

Hip. Sir fatewelljrepeat my wifhes 
To our great Lord,of whole fuCcesI dare not 
Make any timerous queftion,yet 1 wifh him 
Exces,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune*, fpeede to him. 

Store never burtes good Gouernours. 

Pir. Though lknow 

His Ocean needes not my poore drops, yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute chere.-My precious Maide 
Thofe bell affe&ions, that the heavens infufe 
In their bed can per d peices.keepc enthioand 
In your deare heart. 

Emil. Thanckes SirjRemember me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe ipcedc 
The great Bellona ile follicicc; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes uncerfiood: lie offer to her 
What 1 fhall be advifcdfhe likes ;our hearts 
Are in his Army in his Tent, 

Hip. In'sbofome: - 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When our Friends don their helmes,or put to fea. 

Or cell of Babes bioachd on the Launce,or women 




The Two Noble Kinfmen. 1$ 

hat have fod their Infants in ( and after cate them) 

;|,g brine, they wept at killing ’em; Then if 
r oU ftay to ire of us fuch Spinc^ers, wc 
Should hold you here for c ver. 
pir. Peace be to you 
As I purfue this war, which fhall be then 
Beyond further requiring. Exit *Pir. 

£mil‘ How his longing 
follow es his Friend; fincehis depart, bis fportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, pad (lightly 
llis careles execution, where nor gainc 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confider, but 
playiag ore bufines in his band, another 
Direfling in his head,his minde,nurfe equall 
To thefe fo diffring T wyns;have you obferv’d him , 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerou$,as pooie a Corner, 

Peril! and want contcnding,chcy have skife 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
fthleaft of thefe was dreadfuli,and they have 
Fought ourtogctber.whete Deaths -felfe was lodgd, 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot oflovc 
Tide,weau’d,intangled, with fo true, fo long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunn ing — — 

Maybe outworne, never undone, I thinke 
Thtfitu cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his confcience into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like 1 uftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a beft, and reafon has no manners 

Tofay it is not you: I was acquainted 

Once with a rime, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow ; 

You were ac wars, when (he the grave enrichd, 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Mcone 
(which then lookt pale at parcing)when our count 
each a eleven. 

C 3 Nip. 
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ffif. Twas Flauia, • 

Smil. Yes 

You talke of Pirithom andTbefetu love; 

Theirs has more ground, is more maturely feafond, 

More buckled with ftrong Iudgcment.and their needes 
, rea . The one of th’other may be faid to water 
<f y with Paia- Their intertangled rootes of love, but I 
tnomand Arci- And lhee(I figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
te : the 3 . j-ou’d for we did, and like the Elements 

C^eenes. know not what, nor why, yet doe cffefl 

histordcs 3 R«e iffues by theiroperancejourfoules 
Did fo to one another; what the lik d, 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condcmd 
No more arraignemenr,the flowre that I would plticke 
And put betweene my breafts,oh( then but beginning 
To fwell about the bloffome)lhe would long 
Till fhee hadfuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Pbcnix like 
They dide in perfume.- on my head no toy 
Buc was her patterne,her afteftions (pretty 
T hough happely,hcr careles, were, I followed 
For my moft ferious decking, had mine eare 
StolnCforne new airc, or at adventure humd on 
From milicall Coynadge; why it was a note 
Whereon herfpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) 

And fing^it in her fItimbers;This rehearfall 
(Which fury- innocent wots welcomes in 
Like old irwportments baftard,has this end. 

That the true love tweenc Mayde.and mayde, may be 
More then in (e< individual!. 

Hip. Y'areont of breath 

And this high fpecdcd-pacc, is but to lay 

That you (hall never (like the Maide Flavina) 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil- I aim furc I (ball not. 

Htp, Now alacke weake SilLr, 

I imift no more beleeve thee in this point . 

(Thoughjin't I know thou doft beleeve thy ^ ien 
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fhen I will truft a fickely appetite, 

•pjjat loathes even as it longs^but fure my Sifter 
jfj vverc ripe for your perfwafion, you 
g av e faide enough to fhake me from the Arme 
pfehe all noble Thefem, for whole fortunes, 

I will now inland kneelewithgieataflurance. 

That we, more then his pirothout , poflefle 
The high throne in his heart, 
pmtl. Iamnotagainftyourfaith, 
y et I continew mine. Exeunt. 

Cornets. 

Scseoa 4-^ Battai/e firooke voithimiThen a RetratttFlorijh. 
Then Enter Thejeus ( viFlor ) the three ffueene's meets 
him, and fall on their faces before him. 

1, gu. To thee no ftarre be darkc, 
j. ff)u. Both heaven and earth 
friend thee for ever. 

3, flu. All the good that may 
Be wilhd upon thy head, I cry Amen CGO*tv ( vent 

fhtf. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hca= 
View us their mortall Heard,behotd who erre, 

And in their time chafticetgoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ce remonie , rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rights, we would fuppi’it. 

But thole we will 4<-*pute,-whieb fbailttrrrf: 

Youinyour dignities, and even each thing 

Out haft does leave imperfe$;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on vou^ what are thole ? 

Exeunt Queenes. 

Herald. Men of great quality, as may be j udgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They ate Sifters children,Nephewcs tc the King. 

Thef. By’th Helme of Mats, I law them in the war, 

Like to a paire of Lions ,fmeard with prey, 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fix: my note 

Couftantly on them; for they were a marke 

* WoitU 
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Worth a god’s view : what prifoner was’t that cold m3 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave, they ’r called 
Areite and Palamon, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe, thole 
They are not dead ? 

Her, Nor in a Rate of life,had they bin taken 
j.Hearfesrea- When their laft hurts were given, twas poflible 
They might have bin recovered; Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe 'em 
The very lees of fucb^milliou, of rates) 

Excet de the wine of others, ah our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our n chert balmes 
Rather then niggard wail, their live?, cqncerne us, 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have 'em 
Freed of this phght,and in then morning ilace 
f Sound and at liberty)! would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Priibners to us, then death 5 Beare ’cmfpeedily 
From our kinde aire,to them unkinde, and minifler 
What man to man may doe for our fake more. 

Since I have knowne frights, fury friends, behcafles, 

Loves, povocaiions.zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defirc oi liberty, a feavour, madues, 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fomc iinp.;fi:ion # (irknes in will 
Or wraftling flrength in reafon, for our Love 
And great A p polios mercy, all our bell. 

Their bed skill tender Leade into the Citty, 

Wliere having bound things fcatcerd,we will port Fl°ri[h- 
To Athens for our Army. Exeunt. 

(JHuftcke, 

Scania 5. Enter the Queenes with the Hcarfes of their 
Kuightes, in a Funer all Soiemfnity , &c. 






Vrnes aud odour s fruit} away. 
Vapour s-ffighesfarken the day ; 
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"Our dele more deadly looker than dying 
Balmes ,and Gummes,and heavy cheer es. 

Sacred vials fill'd with teares , 

And clamors through the wild ayre flying, 

feme aUfad,andfolm$ne Showet, 

That are quiel^tyd pleafuretfoes • 

We convent nought elfe hut woes . We convent ,&e. 

j.i^.This funeral path, brings to your houfholds grave: 
Joyceaze onyou againe: peace fleepe with him. 

2, fly*. Andthistoyburs: 

1, fhs. Yours this way: Heavens lend 
A thoufand differing waies , to one fure end. 

3. Qu? This world’s a Citty full of ftraying Streetes, 

And Death’s the market place, where each one meetes. 

Exeunt fever ally* 
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Scaenal. Enter tail or, and Wooer. 

UiUr 9 I may depart with little, while I live,{bnic thing I 

May caft to yoUTnoi much. Ala a thtrPrifenl 

Kccpc, though it be for great ones, yet they feldorac 

Come; Before one Salmon (hallt;ake a number 

OfMinnowes:! am given out to be better lyn d 

Then it can appeared© me report is a true 

Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 

Dcliverd to be : Marry, what 1 have (be it what 

l[ will)! wilLaflurc upoq my daughter at 

The day of ray death. 

Wooer, ^irl demaund no more then your owne offer* 

I will eftatc your Daughter in what I 

Ha Yepromifcd, !, n 

D fanor. 
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tailor . Wei, we wtllcalke more of tbi&,when the foletroftp 

When that (hall be feenej tender my confent. 
yrooer. I have Sir; here ftiec f omes. 
laihr* Your Friend and I have chanced to nine 
You hereupon the oldbufines: Butno more of that* 

Now.fo foone as the Court hurry isover.w* will 
Have an end ofit:I’th meane time looke tenderly 
To the twoPtifoncrs. I can teU you they arc princes. 

Bang. Thefc Growings are for their Chamber, tispitty they 
Are in prifon, and twer piny they feould be out : I 
Doe thinkc they have patience to make any adveihty 
Aftiam’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of cmj and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. , 

Jailor. They are fam’d to be a paire ofabfolute men. 
*Dangh&y my troth,! think Fame but Rammers ’ero, they 
Stand a greife above the reach of report. ( doers. 

fat. I Heard them reported in the Battailc, to be the only 

Baugh. Nay mod likely, for they ate noble fuftrersjl 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beenc 
Vigors, chat with fuch a conftant Nobility,enfotec 
A freedoms out ©f Bondage, making mifexy their 
Mirth,and affliftion, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor, Doe they fo? 

•Bang, It feemes to me they have no more lence or tneir 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .• they cate 
Well, looke merrily , difeourfe of many things. 

But nothing of their ownc reftraint, and difaflers .* 

Yet fometime a devided figb,umtyrd as twer 

I* t h deliverance, willbreakefiom oneofthem, ■■ - 

When the other prcfently gives it fofweete a rebu*C, 

That I could wifh my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid, 

Or at Icaft-a Sigher to be comforted. 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’cm. . .. 

Jailor. The Duke bimfelfe came.privately in the nignt, 
enter Palamon % anA Jrctte/pm 
And fo did they, yvhat the rcafon ©fit is, I 
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jj n oW not: Looke yonder they are; that's 
l/Jrcits lookes out. 

Baugh. No Sir, no, that's Talamom Arcite is the 
tower of the twaine ; you may perceive a part 
Of him. 

lai. Goetoo,leave your pointing; they would not 
Bake us their obje&jouc of their fight. 

Baugh, it is a holliday to looke on them:Lord,the 
Diffrenccofraen. Exeunt* 

Scama a. Enter Ta!amon t ani Arcite in prifon. 



Pal. How doe you Noble Coicn? 
i Arcite', How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why ftrong Inough to laugh at miiery. 

And beare the chance of warre yet, we are prisoner* 
Ifcarefor ever Cofen. . 

Arcite. Ibelceveic, 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country ■ 
Where arc our friend»,and kindreds ? nevermore 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never ice 
The hardy yputhes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours oftheir Ladie*^ 

Like tall Ships under iailerthen liart among ft era 
And as an Eaftwind leave eaa all behindc us. 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft P alanton and Areitc* 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftiipt the peoples praifcs,won the Garlands, 
Eiethey have time to wiih’em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,hke T wyns of honour. 

Out Arraes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
(Better the red-eyd god of war nev’r were) 

Btaviflid out fides,like age muft run to ruft, 

And deeke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, 
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Thefc hands (hall never draw’em out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arcite. No Paletmett, 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a too-timely Springjherc age mufl finde us. 

And which is heavicftf/W^aJunmartied, 

The fweete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckes/io ilfue know us. 

No figures of our fclves (hall we ev 5 r fee. 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and fay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-eyd Maides,(hall wcepe our Banifliments, 
And in their Songs,curfe ever-blinded fortune 
Till (hec for (hamc fee what a wrong flic has done 

To youth and nature;Thisisall our world; >■>>,. 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Glocke that tels our woes* 

The Vine fhall grow, but we (hall never fee it : 
Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabite here (till. 

‘pal. T is too true Arcite.T o our T heban houndes, 
That (hooke the aged Forreft with their ecchocs. 

No more now mutt we halloa, n© more (hake 
Our pointed Iavelyns,whiift the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from oar rages, 

Strucke wish our wdl»ftecld Darts: All valiant u(cs, 
(The foode^nd nouri(hment of noble mindcs,) 

In us two here fhall pcri(h;w« fliall die 
(which is thecurfe of honour) laflly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. YetCefen, 

Even from the bottom of the fe milcries 
From all that fortune can inflidt upon us, 

I fee two comforts ry(ing,t wo metre blc flings. 

If the gods pleafe, to hold here abraye patience, 
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^nd the enjoying ofour greefes together; 

\Vhilft ‘PaUmon is with me, let me perifli 
Jflthinke this our prifon, 
pala. Certeinly, 

yis a malne goodnes Gdfen,that our fortunes 
i \Verc twyn’d together; tis mod true, two fou'es 
1 put in two noble Bodies, let’em fuffer 
i yhe gaule ofhazard,(b they grow together, 

’ Will never fincke,they muft not, fay they could, 

A wflling man dies fleepmg, and all’s done. 

■ Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
1 That all men hate fo much ? 
fa l. How gentle Cofen f 
Arc . Let’s thinke this prifon, holy faniluary, 

Tokeepe us from corruption of workmen. 

We are young and yet defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Gonverfation 
The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 
Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefling 
Can be but our Imaginations 
May make it ours? And heere being thus together 
We are an endles mine to oneanocher ; - 
t We ate oneanothers wife, ever begetting 
j New birches of love; we are facher,fiiends, acquaintance, 
i We are in one another, Families, 
lam your heire,and you are rain ciThis p lace. — 

Iseur Inheritance: ho hard vjppreflbur^ 

Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience : 

We fhall live long, and loving; No furfeks feeke us s 
The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
: Swallow their youth : wcie we at liberty, 
j A wife might part us lawfully , or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of iil men 
Qiave our acquaintance, I might (kken Coien,’ 

Where you fliould never know it, and fo perifli 
Without y w ur noble hand to dofe mine e ies. 

Or ptaiers to the gods;a thoufand chaunces 
Wcreyve from hence, yyould leaver us. 
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Pal. You have made me 



(I thanke you Gofen ^r«Y*)alraoft wanton 
Wich my Captivicy : what a mifcry 
It is to live abroadc? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft tne thinkcs: I finde the Court here,, 

I am Cure a more content, and all thole plcafures 
That woee the wilsofmento vanity, 

I Tec through now, and am fuffi cient 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy fhaddow. 

That old Time,as he paffes by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C 
Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great ones:Cofen Arcite , 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old men, unwept. 

And had their Epicaphes, the peoplcsCurfcs, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would heare you ft ill. 

Pal. YefhaJI. 

Is there record of any two that lov'd 
Better then we doe Arctic} 

Arc. Sure there cannot. 

'Pal. I doe not thinke it pofiible our friendlhip • 

Should ever leave us. 

esfrc. Till pur dcathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia aiid her woman'. 
Andafcer death our lpirits thaij be ted 
To thofc that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of plcafures in’t. 

Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Worn. Tis calld Narciflus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a foole. 

To love himfclfe, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Prayforward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Wom. They could not be to one ib faire. 

Emil. Thou wouldft not, 

r wmi 
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\ ppem. 1 thinke I fhould not,Madam, 

Emil. That’s a good wench : 

! g u t take heede to your kindnes though. 

] prom. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Arcite. Will ye goe forward Gofen ? 

Emil.Qw& not thou workefucb flowers in (like wench? 
Worn. Yes. 

Emil . lie have agowne fall of’em andofthefe, 
this is a pretty colour , wilt not doe 
! Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 
mm. Dcinty Madam. 

Are. Gofen,Cofen,how doe you Sir?Why Talamtrt l 
Pal. Never till now I was in prifon *Arcite> 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man? 

Pal. Behold,and wonder. 

By heaven fhee is a Goddcffe. 

Arcite. Ha. 1 

Tdl. Doc reverence.' 

Sheisa Goddcffe Arcite. 

Emil. OfallFlowres. 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. It is the very Etnbleme of a Maide. • 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 

How modcftlv fee bio wes , an d paints the S un, , 

With her chaftehlulWaai««>»»W^ c ^ es MCre h€? » 

Rude and impatient, then,like Chaftity 

Sheelockcs her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bale b riers* 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will blow iotar 

She fals for’t: a Mayde 

If Ihee ha ve any honour, would be loth' > 

To take example by her. 

£mil. Thou art wanton* 

A r c. She is woudrous faire. 

tal, She is all the beauty extant, &mt.i 




EmiLTht Sun grpws high, lets walk in,keep thefe 
Weele fee how neere Art can come neere their colours • * 
I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. * 
Worn. I could lie downc I am fme. 

Ennl, And take one withy on ? 

Wem. That’s as we bargainc Madam, 

Emit Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and wmanl 
Tal. Wbatchinke youofthis beauty ? 

Art. Tis a rare one. 

Pal. Is’cbutarareene? 

Arc . Yes a matchle* beauty. , 

Pal. Might not a man well lofe hitnfclfe and love her? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done.Ihavei 
Belhrevv mine eyes for’ t, now Ifcele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 
ssfre. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. Ifawherfirft. 

Arc. That s nothing 
Pal. But it dial 1 be. 

Arc. Ifawhertoo. 

Pal. Yes,buryou muff not love her. 
a Arc. I will not as you doe;to worlhip 
As (he is heavenly, aud ableffed Goddes; 

love her as a woman/o en joy her) 

So both may love, 
pal. You {hall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me ? , • ; . 

Pal. I that firft fayv her j I tha t tooke poffcflion 
Firft with mine eyeofalltbole beauties 
In her reveald to mapkindc: if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’d a hope to blaft my wilhej. 

Thou art a Tray tour Arcite and a fellow 
Falfc as thy Title to her: friendfhip, blood 
And all the tycs between? us I dilclaime 
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jfthou once thinke upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

Arid if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I niuft doe Co, I love her with myToulc, 

If that will lofe ye,farcwcli P alamon, 

I fay 2 gain e, I love, and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and 38 free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any P alamort or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend ? 

Arc. Yes, and have found me lb;why are you mov’d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with you, am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
That I was Palamon, and you were Arcite . 

Pal Yes. 

Arc. Am not I liable to thole affe&ions, 

Thofe joyes,greifes, angers, fearey,my friend fiiaR fuffet? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deale lb cunningly, 

So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefman 

To love alone ? fpeake truely, doe you thinke me 

Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
jfthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Fitft fees the c R ^my fhflll T finnd 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal. Let that one fay fo. 

And ufe thy freedome . els if thou purfueft her. 

Be as that curfcd naan that hates his Country, 

A branded villaitie. 

Axe. You are mad. 

Pal. Imuftbe. 

Till thou art worthy, Arcite p concernes me, 

- - ~ e And. 
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And in this madnes,ifl hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcale but truely. 

jirc. Fie Sir* . _ ... , • 

You play the Childe excreamely:I will love her, 

I muft, I ought to doe fo,and I dare, 

And all this juftly. 

Tul. O that now,that row 
Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had bat this fortane 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’er to filch affection from another i 
Thou art bafer in it then a Gutputfc; 

Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as I have a foule, He naile thy life too’t. 

Arc A hou dar’ft not thole, thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Pur my head out?lle throw my Body our. 

And leape the garden, when I fee her next 
Enter Keeper. 

And pitch between herarmesto anger thee. 

Pal. No more;the keeper’s comming; I ihall live 
To knecke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Are, Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen: 

Pa/a, Now honeft keeper 
Keeper. Lord Arctte, yon muft preiently to’th Duke; 
The caufe 1 know not yet. 

Are. lamjeady keepea-. 

Keeper , Prince P«l*mon,\ muft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Exeunt ts4rcite,0id Keeper > 

Pal. And me too, 

Even when you pleaieoflifcjwhy ishe ientfor? 
it may be he {hall marry her, he’s goodly, 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:But his falfehood, 

Why ihould a friend be treacherous l if that 
Ge t him a wife fo noble, and lo faire ; 

Lee honeft menne’re love againe. Once more 




TheTtoo Noble Kinfmen, 27 

1 would but fee this faire One: Blefled Gar lea. 

And fruite,and flowers more blefled that ftillbJoffom 
Asher brighr eies (lime on ye. would I were 
for all the fortune of my life hereafter 
y 0 n little Tree, yon blooming Apricockc; 

How I would fpread,and fling my wanton arme* 

In at her window;! would briug her iruite 
Fit for the Gods to feed on.-youch and pleafure 
Sail as fhe tafted ihould be doubled on her. 

And ifibc be not heavenly I would make her 
to neere the Gods in nature, they ihould fearc her. 

Enter Keeper . 

And then I am fure fhe would love me: how now keeper 

WherWm're, 

Keeper, BanifhdrPrincc pintbeut 
Obtained his liberty; butnevermore 
Vpon his och and lire muft he fet foot* 

Vpon this Kingdomc. 

?al. Hcesa blefled man. 

He (hall fee Thebs againe .and call to Arroes 

The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like f xiveArcite ihall have a Fortune, 

Ifhe dare make himfelfc a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feild to ftrike a battle for her; 

And ifhe lofe her then, he’s a cold Coward; 

How bravely may lie btMAif’ himfelfc to wilHlCt 
Ifhe be noble ^mff;thoufand waies. 

Were 1 at liberty, I would doe things 
Of fuch a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This bluihing virgine ihould take manhood to her 
Andfccke to raviih me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. To difehargemy life. ... 

Keep. No, but from this place to remoove your Lordship, 

The windowes art too open. 

Pal. Devils take ’em 
That arc fo envious to mejpre’thee kill we« 
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Keep. And hang foi’t afterward- 
Tal. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

pal. Thou br'mgft fuch pelting feuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifejl will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. 

T*al. Then I am refolud,! will not goe. ( rous 

Keep. I muft eonftrajnc you then ; and for you are dange- 
He dap more yrons on you. 

Pal. Doe good keeper. 

He (hake’emfo,ye (hall not fleepe. 

He make ye a new Moriiffe,muft I goo? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 

Pal. Farewell kindc window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou haft felt whatforrow was, 

Dreame how I fuffcr.Gomejnow bury me. 'v 

Exeunt PalamcH } 4nd Keeper , 
Seaena 3 , Enter Avcite, 

Areite. Bauifhd the itingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,but banilbd 
The free enjoying of that face 2 die lor. 

Oh twasa Ruddied punifhment,a death 
Beyond Imagination; Such a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked,all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon me.palamen $ 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou (halt ftay andfee 
Her bright eyes breake each morning gainft thy window, 
And let in life into thee ; thou (halt fetde 
V pon the fwcetenes of a noble beauty. 

That naturenev’r exceeded, nor nev’r (ball : 

Good gods? what happincs has PaUmon? 

Twenty to one, hee’le come to (peakc to her, 

Aad if (be be as gentle, as (he’s fane, 
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^ file’s his he has a Tongue will tame fcan come» 
Wl jh and make the wild Rockes wanton. Come what 
teorft is death; I will not leave the Kingdoms, 

1 Lw mine owne, is but a heape of ruins, 

5 no ledreffe there, if I goe, he Das her. 

I® jgfolu’d an other (hape Shall make me, 

]flr cri( | tny fortunes. Either way, I am happy ■ 
jj^lie her, and be neere her, or no more. 

\t« l r,X'C>wtrjpe*plt > & cne-xnh^rhndbefertthenu 

, My Matters, ile be there that’s certaine. 
l Ana He be there. 

I \vhy then have with ye Boyes ; Tis but a chiding, 
lit the plough play to day,ile tick it out 
Ofihe lades tailes to morrow. 

Iamfure 

. To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey s 
But that’s alione,ilc goe through, let her mumble. 

1 Clap he r aboard to morrow nigh*, « nd ttoa heij 

Take a new tefion out, and be a good wench. 

D6e we all hold, againfl the May ing?__ . 

,,Hold? wh at (horrid oiW -tw^-~ 

3. Arceu will be there. 

5-better lads nev’t darted under green Tree, 

SSS^^U^erkeeproueh 

tn’stoofaxre driven betweene bim,and the 1 <>nn t? 
ter, to let flip now, and (he muft (ec the Duke, ail 
tlaunce too, 

4. Shall we be lufty. , . 

h All the Boyes in Athens blow wind 1 th WWW on , 
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and bare ile be and there ile be, for our Towne, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
rers. 

1. This muft be done i’th woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning fees fo .* where he 
himfelfe willedific theD uke aioft patio ufly in our behaifes: 
hees excellent i’th woods,bring him to’th plaincs, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. 

3 . Weelc fee the fports, then every man co’s Tackle: and 
Sweete Companions lets rchcarfe by any meanes^before 
The Ladies fie us, and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Concentjthe fports once ended, wec’l p:rfonne. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends-* pray you whither 
goc you. 

4. Whither ? why,what a queftion’sthat ? 

Arc. YeSjtis a queftion,to me that know not. 

3. To the Games my Friend. 

2. Whcre were you bred you know it not ? 

Are. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fuch < James to day? 
i« Yes marry are there •• 

And fuch as you neuer fa w ; Th# Duke himfelfe * 
Will be in perfon there. 

Arc, What paftimes are they ? 
a, Wraftling, and Running; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goe along. 

Are. Not yet Sir. 

4- Well Sir 

Take your ownc thne,come Boyes 
l. My mindc mi/gives tne 
This fellow has a veng’ancetricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s nnde fort * 

2* Ile be hangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wxaftlei’hc roll eggs,Cotnc lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4? 
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Jrc. This is an offerd oportunrty 
. J!ft not wifh for. Weil, I could ha ve wreflled, 

Thebcft mencalld it excellent, and run 

Lifter -then w inde upon a feild ofCorne 

/furling the wealthy eares>ever flew: lie venture, 

And in feme poore difgmze be there, who knowes 
Whether my browes may not be girt with garlands. 

And hnppines preferre me to a place, . 

it" {may fver dv«U in ligh< of her. 

S csena 4. Enter Jailers Daughter alone. 
j)sugh. Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odd* 
Up never will afrc£l me ; lambafr, 

Mv Father the tr eane Keeper ofhisPriion, 

1 aL he a prince ; T o marry him is hopelefie ; 

T 0 be his whore, is witles ; Gutupon’tj 
What pulhes are we wenches driven to 
VVhen^fteenC'once has found us ? Fnft I faW him, 
j (feeing) though t he was a goodly man ; 

He has "as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(Ifhe pleafe to beftow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyeclookton; Next, I pittied him, 

Andfo would any young wench o' my Conicience 
That ever dream’d,or vow'd her Maydenhead 
To a yong haafom Man ; Then I lov d him, 

(Extreame’.y lov’d him) infinitely lov’d him ; 

And vet he had a Cofen, faite as he too- 

But in my ai11 ^ i-hcrtf" 

Lord, what a coyk he keepcs ? To heate him 

Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is ? 

And yet his Sergs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WhenI come in 
Tobtinghim water in a morning, firft 
He bowt s his noble body.then falutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle May de, good men ow, may thy goodnes, 

Get tine a happy husoand; Once he krft roe, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daks after, _ 

Would he would doe fo ev’ry day; He greives much, 

And me as much to fee his nnlcry. 
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What Ihouid I doc, to make him know I love him 
For I would fame enjoy him ? Say I ventur’d * 

To fee him free * ? what faies the law then ? Thusiniich 
For La v,or kindred : I will doe it> 

And this night, or co morrow he fliall love me. £ x , t 
This fliott fig. Scjena 4 ‘ EMter T befeM>Bifolit(t>Tinth 6 tu , 

rifli of Cor- * <f mill a ; ts4rcitewith a Garland, arc. 

net* and Thef ; You have done worthily j I have uotfeenc 

Showtcswith" Since Hercules man of tougher fynewes; 

What ere you are, you run the belt, and wraftlc, 

That thefe times can allow* 
jircite. I acn proud topleafeyou* 

\ Thef. What Countric bred you ? 

*Arcite, This; but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Jircite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life . ** 

Thef. Areyouhis heire? 

<tArclte. His yongeft Sir* 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

tsfrtite. A little of all noble Qualhties *• 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horlemanlhip ; yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my heft peccc : laft,and greatefij 
I would be thought a Soldier. 

Thef. Youareperfed. 

Tirith. Ypon my foule, a proper man. 

Emilia. Heisfo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo youg a man,fo noble 
(It hefay true,)ofhis fort* 

Emil. Beleevc, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomc woman, 

His face me thinkes, goes that way* 

Hjp* But his Body 
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. «•., minde.illuftrate a brave Father. 

V Marke how his vertne.likc a hidden Sue 

£«tbr<.ughteb.fag»o»ti. 

T„fuictafc™S^kcG>y*if 1 r«v|c« 

t° fuch a well-found wondcr,as thy worth, 

^ to thy Gom.,ofa u ‘he world 

Io» nob 'f S 10 'prayobferve to S ood«ff« 

Si toe honour hfr faii*birtoiiy,wfchy.ur vermes, 

Arc. Sir,y ar a , r • « . w bcn your Seryaat 

Command him die, he Ihall. 

Thisaftet nooK torWe>t..sjro«sh we. 

re. 1 like him better ( Prince) I Ihall « ot thcr * 

Freeze in my Saddle. 

Tbef. Swect,you muft be readie. 

And you Emilia, and you ( Friend) and all 

To morrow by the Sun, to doc ® bfer ^ c = ic*. 

To flowry May , in *DU*t wood : waite well Sir 

Vpon your Mitlris : Stnely , I hope 
He (hall not goc a foote. £ W j/, 
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Emil, That were a frame Sir, 

While I have herfes: take your choice, and what 
You want at any time, let me but know it ; 

If yon ferve faithfully, I dare allure you. 

You'l finde a loving Miftris. 

Arc. Ifldoenot, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Difgrace,and blowcs. 

7 bef. Go leade the way; you have won its 

It frail be fo ; you frail receave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won 5 Twer wrong elfc. 

Sifter, befrre’w my heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Matter, 

But you are wife.- Florifi. 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. - Exeunt omnes. 

Scarna 6. Enter lay lire 'Daughter alane. 
Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the dwells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence,! have fent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than ail the reft,fpreads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke, and there he frail kcepe clofe, 

Till I provide him Fy les,and foode.for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a ftout hearted child thou art / My Father 
Qurft better htfve indur’d cold yron, than done it: 

Hove him, beyond love, and beyond reafon. 

Or wit, or fafetie : I have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,Ifthe law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for -t; fome wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maides,will ling my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I purpofc is my way too : Sure he* cannot 
Be fo unmanly, as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have done : no not fo much askift me, 

Ana 



, fhat (methinkes) is notfo well ; norfcarcely, 
^iflpafwade him to become a Freeman, 

U° madefuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
J*2 and to my Father. Yet I hope 
■ 2 he confiders more, this love of mine 
f l m ore toot within him s Let him doe 

will with mc.fo heufe me kinder, 

Kemc tohe Ml, or tie proclaim. him 

j !°j m his face, no-man : He prefcntly 

And fhortly you may keepe your lelke. w w 

ABusTertm. 



Scarna I. Enter tArcite alette. 

Arche. The Duke has loft Hypohta; eachtooke 

A feverall land. This is a folemne W* ic 

They owe bloomd May, and the tA P 

: To’th heart of Ceremony •• QQ^zEmU* 

Frelher then May, fvwU.u~ ~ . 

Then hir gold Buttons on the boweJ,or al _ 

Ihkeamelldknaekeso-thMmde. OT g«den.y« 

: (Wechallenge too) the bancke ot any • j? g 

And chop on fome cold thought, thrice 

To drop on fuch a Miftris,expe<ftation 
moftgiltleffe oa’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Neat after tmttj my Soveraigncjhow tac 

f 2t 
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I may be prowd. She takes ftrong note ofme» 

Hath made me necrc her j and this beuteous Morns 
"(The prim’ft of all the ycarejprdents me with 
A brace of horfes, two fuch Steeds might well 
Be by a paireof Kings backt,ina Field 
That their crovvnes titles tride : Alas, alas 
P oore Cofen Pal amort #ootc pri«oner,thots 
So lit le dream'll upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkll thy lelfe, the happier thing, to be 
So ntare Emilia^ me thou deem’ft at Thefis, 

And therein Wretched, although free ; But if 
Thou kncw’ft my Miflris breathd on me, and that 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye } OCoz 
What paflion would endofe thee. 

Enter Pt'amcn at out of a Bt*[b t with hit Shackle txicnit 
bis fifi at Arcite . 

P alamort. Traytor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paflion,if thefe fignei 
Or prilonment were offme,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
I, and the iuflice of my love would make tbee 
A confclt Traytor,o thou moft perfidious 
Tnat ever gently lookd the voydes of honour* 

That eu'r bore gentle Token ; talfcft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin, call'll thou Rir chine? 
Ileproveitm my Shack es, with thefe hands, 

V Old of appoint mciit,t hat thou ly'/l.and art 
A very theefe in Iove,a Chaffy Loi d 
N°r worth the name of villainc .* had 1 a Sword 
And theft houfe clogges away* 

Arc* Deere Colin PaUmon , 

*7W. Co (oner Arcitt&ivc me language, fuch 
As thou haft fliewd me fcate. 

Arc. Not finding in 

>The circuit ofmy breaft.any groffe ftuffe 
To forme me like your blazon, holds me to 
his gentlenefle ofanfwer*,tis your palHon 
Inat thus miftakes^he which to you being enemy, 
^nnot to Die be kind ; honor, and hooeftie 









have been e well advertif’d 



r^eri(h*and depend on, how foev’r 
You skip them in nae,and with them taire < _ 

Ic maintaine my proceedings ; pwy.^P 1 ”^ 

To Ihcw in generous termcs,yeur gncfes/mcc t 
Your queftion’s with your equall,wboprofefle 
To dearc his owne way,with the misdc i 
Of a true Gentleman* 
ftl. That thou durft 
Arc. My Coe, my Coz,you 
How much 1 dare, y’avefecne 
Aeainft th’ad vice of fcare: 

You would notbeare me doubted, but ; 

Should breakc ouyhough i’ch Samftuary. 
hi. Sir, 

1 have feene you move in fuch a place,w hich well 
Might juftifie your manhood, you were calld (faire 
A good knight and a bold j But the whole W< 

Ifany day it rayne s Their valiant temper 
Menloofc when they enclinetotrechcrie. 

And then they fight like compcld Beares.would 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,you might as well 
Speake this, and ad it in your Glaffc,as 
Hiseare, which now difdainesyou# 

Tal. Come up to me, 

Qoit me of thefe cold Gy ves,give^ 

Though it bcruftir,amWTeTliaricy - ' 

Of one mealc lend me;Come before me 
A good Sword in thy band, and doe but fay ?! 

That Emily is thine,I will forgive 
The trefpalfc thou haft done me,yea my life 
Ifihen tbou carry\,and brave foulcs in fhades 
That have dyde manly, which will feeke of me 
Some newesfrom earth, they {hall get none but this 
That thou art brave,and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthornc houfc s 
With connfailc of the night, 1 will be here 
With wholcfome viands \ thefe impedimenta 

w»n 
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Will I file off, you (hall havegarments.and 
Perfumes to killthe fineli o’th prifon, after 
When you (hall ftretch your felfe, and. fay but Arcite 
I am in plight, there (hall be at your choyce , 

Both Sword, and Armour. / 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
' So noble beare a guilty b ufines'.none 
B ut onely Arcite t therefore none but Arctic 
In this kindc is fo bold. 

Arc. Sweete Palawan. 

P al. I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’c I onely. Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wi(h 

(P’inds homes ofCmcta , 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

tArc. You heare the Hornes; 

Enter your Muficke lead this match between’s 
Be croft,er mct,give me your hand, farewell. 

He bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be firong. 

‘Pal. Pray hold your proinife > 

And doe the deede with a bent brow, moft crtaine 
Youlove me nor, be rough with me, and powre 
This oile out of your language ;by this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ftomach 
not reconcild by rea(bn. 

Arc. Plaincly fpoken. 

Yet pardonmc hard language, when 1 (pur 

fVtnde htritth 

My hor(e,I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The lcatterd to the Banket;you mud guelTc 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Caunot pleafe heaven, and I know your office 
VnjuiUy is atcheev’d. 

<tArc. If a good title, 

I am pcrfwaded this queftion ficke between’s, 
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Mcedingmuft be cur d.I am aSuitour, 

Sat to your Sword you will bequeath this plea; 

Ld talke of it no more. 

vd. But this one word: 

you are going now to gaze upon my Miflris, \ . 

for note you, mine (he is. 

Arc, Nay then. 
id. Nay pray you, 

You talke of feeding me to breed me ftrength 
You are going now to lookc upon a Sun 
That fttengthens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but en j of t till 
1 may enforce my remedy. Farewell. Exeunt. 

Scsena 2, Enter I dy l or % daughter alone. 

Dtugh. H^as miftookejthe Beake I meant, is gone 
After his fancy ,Tis now welnigh morning, 

Nomatter, would it were perpetual! night. 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfe: 

In me hath greife flaine feare,and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s Talamon. 

Iwreake not if the wolves would jaw me,(b 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for him? 

I cannot hallow: if I whoop’djwhat then? 

]fhe not anfweard,I fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervicc. I have heard 

Strange Uowks thi s live-lon g. Ditthtw , ^by-may"rnot be 

They have made prey of kimfhe has no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Icnglingof hisGives 
Might call fell things to liften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where tefiftance is. lie fet it downe 
He’s tome to peeces.they howld many together 
And then they feed on him:So much for that. 

Behold to ring the Bell; how Hand 1 then ? 

AlTschar’d when he is gone. No, no I lye. 

My Father’s to behang'dfor hisefcape, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life fo much 

As to deny my a&, but chat I would not, >* 

Should 
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Should I try death by duflons; I am mop’c. 

Food tooke I none thefe two daies. 

Sipt fotne watcr.I|havcnot dofd mine eyes 
Save when my lids fcowrd off their bine; ala-s 
Diflblue my life. Let not my fence unfettle 
Leaft I fhould drowne, or ftab,or hang my felfe, 

O ftate of Nature, faile together in me. 

Since thy beft props arc warpt:So which way now ? 

T he beft way is,the next way to a grave : 

Each errant ftep befidc is torment. Loe 
The Moone is down,the Cryckcts chirpe,the Schreichowl. 
Calls in the dawne; all office* are done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An cnd,and that is all. Exit, 

Scsena g . Enttr Arritejtvith MeateJfj^nnA files, 
%Arc. I fhould be neerc the place, hoa. Cofen Palamon, 

Enter Palamob, 

Pn(. Arcite, 

Arc . The famed have brought you foode and files, 
Gome forth and feare not, hcr’esno Thefeu*. 

PA, Nor none fo honeft tArcite. 

<sArc' That’s no matter, 

Wee’l argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You (hall not dye thus beaftly,here Sir dtinke 
1 know you are faint, then ilc talke further withy ou. 

Pal . Arcitc, thou mightft now poyfon me. 

Arc. 1 might. 

But I muft feare you firft : Sit downe,and good now 
No more of thefe vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our ancient reputation with us 
Make talke for Fooles,andCo wards,To your health, && 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc, Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefty and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman, t’ will diftutbe us, 

We fha'.l have time enough. , 

Pah Well Sir,Tle pledge you. . L ( bI ® od ‘”f 

tArc, Diinke ^ good hearty draught, it breeds g ^ 
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1 «ot you feele it thaw you f 
j *nJ, Stay, I le tell you after a draught or two more. 

jrt, Sparc it not, the Duke has more Cuz.-Eate now. 

I # Yes 1 . 

I Jrc i a » g* ac * y ou baYe fo g° oc * a ^ omacb * 

I fj. I am gladder I have fo good meate too’c. 

Mils t not mad lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal Yes, for then that have wilde Conferences. (I fee, 
Ar ' ( ' How tafts your vittailspyour hunger needs no fawce 

But if it did, yours is too tart. fyvseccCoferi? what is this? 
jr 1 . Venifon. 

Pul. Tis a lufiy meate : 

r;«, me more wine;here Arcttc to the- wenches t 

have known in our daies.The J*ord Stewards daughter* 
Hoe you remember her ? 

Are. After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-haird man. 

Jrc. She did fo; well Sir. . 

Pal. And I have heard feme call him Arctic* 

Arc, Out with’t faith. 
pal. She met him in an Arbour 
What did (he there Gua?play o’th virginals l 
lj«, Something fhe did Sir. t - 

Pal. Made her gioane a mofleth for t;ox 2*0f J*Ol W? 



Arc. The Marfhal^Sifier, — 

Had her flbatetoo,asl remember Goien, 



Had her maie 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you 1 pledge her . 

fal. Yes. . „ 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t is*There wasa time 

When vopg men went a hunting, and a wood, 

, And a broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale: heigh b * 

Pal, For Emily won my life; Foole 
- Away with this flxaind miithjl fay againe , 

Thatfigh wasbreathd for £mily\ bale ColeBj 
Dar’ft thou breake firft f 

Arc, you are wide. . 

* By heaven and earth,thefs nothing in thwh • 



$rJ , /< ■ 

H f 1 

0-1 

! ft fw 
ill 

liljjl i I 

il ; 

ii 

mm 

mum $ . 

'! Ii! i ' 
SSmIf : 

imit 



ill! if 

§>j| 

til,", 



1 




mm 




10 



20 




40 





90 




210 



220 230 240 



250 




270 280 290 






4 * 



‘ThefTwo Noble Klnfmen* 



t/frcy Then Ileleave you: you are a Beafl now: 

*Pal. As thou makft me.Traytour. (fmj, {t , 

e^rf. Ther’salt things needfull, files andfcirtjymd ’ 
He come againe fome two howres hence, and bring 
That that fhall quiet all, 

•ypA. A Sword and Armour: 

Are. Fearemenot; you are now toofowlejfarcwell, 
©et off your Trinkets, you (hall want nought; 

Pal. Sir has i 

Arc. lie heare no more. Exit, 

PaI. lfhe keepe touch ,he dies for’t. 

Scania 4, Snter laylors daughter. 

Baugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Surt has feene my Folly : Palamen ; 

Alas no; hees in heaven ; whet cam I now? 

Yonder’s the Tea, and ther’s a Ship; how’t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now,no w,it beates upon it;now»now,n©w, 

Ther’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cry? 

Vpon her before the winde, ypu’l loofe all els.* 

Vp with a courfe or t wo, and take about Boycs* 

Good night .good night,y’ar gon:; I am very hungry, 
Would I could finde a fine Ftog;he would tell me * . 

Newts from all parts o’th world, thca would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle (hell, and fayle 
By eaft and North Eaft to the King of Pigmer, 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is truft up in a trice 
To morrow morning, Tie fay never a word • 

Tef ilecut my greeneeoat t afoote above my knee t 

And ilc clip my yellow It ekes \an inch below mine etc. 

hejty nanny ,nonny } ntnn], 

He’s buy me a white Cut, forth for to ride . 

And He gee Peeke him,throw theft orldthatu [° wi e 

& hey nonny, nanny 

0 for a prickc noyv like a Nightingale^ put wy br ^ inft 
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Aeainft.I fleepeiike a Top elfc. JExi & 

5 Sc^na * Schoole f»apr. 4. Countrymewnd 

Baum 2.or ^.wenches, with aTabtrer. 

Scb. Fy,fy,what tediolity,& difenfanity is here among ye? 
have tny Rudiments bin labourd fo long with yc?milkd unto 
¥ e and by a figure even the very plumbroth& marrow of 
a,y underftanding laid upon ye? and do. you ftili cry where, 
andhow, & whcrfore?you moft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Iudgements, have I faide thus kt be, and there ktbe, 
and then let be, and no man underftand met, proh ieum t 
fiditu, ye are all dimees; To* why hereftandl. 
Here the Duke comes, there are you elofc in the Thicket; the 
. pnkeappeares, I meece him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he hearcs,and nods,andhums,and 
then cries rare, and I goe forward,at length I fling my Gap 
upjmarke there; then do you as once did Meleager the 
Btrt break comly out before himjliketrue lovers,caftyouc 
felves in a Body decently, and fweetly ,by a figure tracc,aod 
turaeBoyes. 

I. And fweetly we will doe it Matter gerrold. 
s. Draw up the Company, Where* s the Taborouc 
j: Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad boycs.haye at ye. 

Scb. But I fay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s and < JMsudline . (Tarbtrjy, 

1. And little Ijtcc with thc .wh»toJg(yr-and bouncing 
1. Andfreckeled Neli that never fajld her Matter. 
frA.Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 
\nd carry it fweetly, and delivery 
\nd now and then a fanout, and a friske. 

Nel. Letus aloneSir. 

Sch, Wher’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3. Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

\nd fee what’s wonting;wher's the Haitian ? 

Iy friend, carry your taile without offence 
kfcandall to the Ladies; and be fure 
^ou tumble with audacity,and manhood. 
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And when you barke doe it with judgement. ; > 

Bau . Yes Sir. 

Sch. Quo tuque ta*dem. Here is a woman wantfoo 
We may goe whittle: all the fat’* I’chfue. a 
Sch. We have, 

A* learned AuthuUrs utter, wafhd a T .le. 

We have beene/4t#<« , and laboured vainely. 

a. This is that fcornefull peece.that feu vy hilding 
That gave her protnife faithfully ,ihe would be here, 
Cicely theSempfters daugher : 

The next cloves that I give her flaall be dog skin; 

Nay and me faile me once, you can teh Areas 
She fwore by wine,and bread, (he would not breake. 

Seh. AnEele and woman, 

A learned Poet fa yes sunles by’th taile 
And with thy teeth thou hoId,will either faile. 

In manners this wasfalfe portion 

j . A fire ill take her ; ao’s (he flinch now? 

3. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Sch. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 
Yea, and a woefull,and a piteous nullity. 

4. Now when the crcdite ©four T owne lay ©n it* 
Now to be frampall, now to piffe o’th net .le, 

Goe thy wajcs,ilc remember tbce,ile fit thee. 

Enter Iaylort daughttr, 

The (jeorg: alow t c ante from the South from 
The coaft of Bar bary a. 

And there he met with brave galiantt ofwar 

By one ^by two Jby three t a 
Well haild.wtll haild^you joRy gallants t 
And whither now are you bound a 
O let mehaveyour company till come to the found a 
There wot three fooles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it woe an ovl* 

The other he fed nay t 

J be third he fed it teas a hawke^nd her bels wer c*t* 
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t j.Ther’s a dainty mad woman Mr. comes i’th Nick as 
madasa march bare : if wee canget her dauncc, weeare 
piadeagai'rit-.I wairant her ; {hcc’i doe the rareft gambols. 

1. A inao woman? we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman f 
Waugh. I would be forry elfe, 

Give me your band.. 

Sch. Why ? 

Baugh. I can tell year fortune; 
you are a foole : tell ten, I havepozd him : Buz 
Friend you muft eate no white bread, if you dee 
Your teeth will blccde extreamcly,fhaU we dance ho ? 
Iknow you,y’ar a Tinker.-SirhaTinker 
Stop no more boles,but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dij bonit ATinket Darozell? (play 

Taug , Or a Conjurer :raile men devil! now, and let him 
Suipajja^o’fb bels andboocs. 

. Sch,(Boe take ber,aud fluently perfwade her to a peaces 
It opus exegi i quod nec louts irajetc ignie . 

Strike up, and Leade her in. 

2, Come Laffe, lets trip it. 

Baugh, lie leade, ( Wtnde Bernes t 

3. Doe, doe. 

' Sch. per fwafively,and cunningly • away boyes. 

Ex. aUbut SchoolcmaJftr» 

1 fccare the homes ; g i ve mej flsm— 

Meditation^nd marke your Cue ; 

Pallas infpire me. 

Enter Thefpir.Bip £mil. esfrette : and traine. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Seh. Stay , and edifie, 

Thef. What have we here? 

Per. Some Countrcy fpor t,upon toy life Sir. 

Per. Well Sir, goe forward, we will edifie, 
ladies fit do wne, wee’l flay it. (Ladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all haile; all hailefwect 
1 hef. This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but favour; our Country paftime made is, 
“fc • ■ G 3 Ws 
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We are a few of thofe collefted here y 
That ruder Tongues dillinguifh villager; 

And co fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We area merry rout, or elfe a rable 
Or company, or by a figure, 

That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am the rectifier of all 

By title Pedagogus, that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the ftnall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tail ones, 

Doe here prefent this Machine, or this frame, 

And daintie Dukc,whofedoughtiedifmall fame 
From Do to Dedalus, from poll to pillar 
Is blowne abroadjhelpe me thy poore well wilier, 

And with thy twinckling eyes,leoke right and ttraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr^—of mickle waight 
Is— -now censes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Merris,and the caafe that we came father. 

The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appearc,thoHgh rude,and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace,this tenner 
At whofc great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid,and Scrvingtnan by night 
That feeke out filent hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe.that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Travcller.and with a beckning 
Informes the Tapftcrto inflame thereckning: 

Then the beaft eating Clowne, and next the foole, 

The BavIah with long tayle, and eke long toole, 

C Hm neultis aliijs that make a dance. 

Say I,andall fliall prefently advance. 

Thef 1,1 by any meanes,decre Domine. 

Ter. Produce. Mufcke T>anct. 

Knocke for l»tr Ate filij, Co me forth,and foot it, 

Schoole.Entcr Ladttsjfwe havebeene merry 
The Dance. And hAve pleafd thee with a derry t 
t/ind 4 deny. And a d«wnt 








,how does my fweet heart, 
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c#» the SeheelemAft er“s noflorenex 
V k 'k! jf™ e Pleafd three 

ylndhave dene aegecd Bey 
Give us but a tree ertveatne 

feraiMajipolefnd 

£re another yeare run 

\ytc’l make thee laugh and 
Thef. Take ao-Demine; 

Hip. Never fopleald 

^\ T »y/"" cclltnt i*.— 

1 *I“. Sdwnlemafier, Ithmke yon, One 

p e r t And heer’sfbmethmg to pa»t vour 

Thef Nqp to our fports agait 
Sch. May the Stag thou huatft 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong : 

May they kill hitawithoutlcts, 

And the Ladies eate his dowltts •* ^ ^ 

Me** omnet , ye have danc’d rarely wenches, txttmu 
? Scaena 7. Sneer PAlamonJrom the Sufi. 

Pal. About this home my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifit me againe.and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armors;it hetaue 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier • ,vV ' 

I did not think? a wee 
My loft ftrtngth to me,I was growne . 

AadCreft-falne with ray wants : I chanke thee tArcite , 
Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I fcele my lelre 
With this refrcftiing,able once againe 
To out dure danger : To delay it longer , . 

Would make the world think when it comesto hearing, 

That 1 lay fatting like a Swine,to fight 

And not aSouldier : Therefore this blf ft morning 

Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refufes. 

If it but hold,l kill him w ithjtk Mice; 

So love, and F ortune for me : O good morrow. 
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Arc . Good morrow noble kinefman, 
pal. I have put you 
To too much paines'Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Is but a debt to honour, and my duty, 

pal. Would you were fo in all Sir;I could wifh ye 
As kinde a kinfmari, as you force me finde 
A beueficiall foe,that my embraces 
Might thankc ye, not my blowes. 

Arc t i Hull thinke either 

Well done,a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc. Defy me in thefe faire termes, and youlhow 
Mo« then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; • 

We were not bred to talke man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards, then let our fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ft rongly from us. 
And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 
Truelypercaine$(witfeeutobbraidings,fcornes, 
Difpifings of out perfons, and fitch poweings 
Fitter for Girles and Schooleboyes) will be feene 
Andquickly,youi$,or mineswilt pleafe yon arme Sir, 
O* if you feele your felfe not fitting yet 
And furnifhd with your old firength, ile ftay Cofen 
And ev’ry day difeourfe you into health. 

As lam fpard,your perlon I am friends with. 

And I coaid wifh I had not faidel lov'd her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuck a Lady 
And juflifying my Love,I muft not fly from’t. 

Pal. Arcite } thou art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well,andlufly,choofc your Armes. 

Arc. Choofe you Sir. 

fal. Wilt thou exccede in all, or do’ft thou doe it 
To make me xpare thee ? 

Arc. if you thinke foGofen, 

You ate deceived, for as I am a Soldier, 
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1 will not fpare you. 

•pal. That’s well faid. 
eArc. You’l finde it 

Pal . Then as I am an honeft man atid love, 
With all the juftice ofaffedion 
Ile pay thee fonndly : This ile take, 
tArc. That's mine then, 
Ileartneyoufirft* _ _ , * 

pal. Do : pray thee tell me Cofen, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc '. Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true,I ftole itjdoe I pinch you .j 




Pal. Noe, 

Arc. Is’tnottooheayie ? 

Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But I ftaall make it ferve. 
tAra Ilebuckrtclofe. 
fal. By any mcancs. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard ? 

Pal. No,no,wee’i ufcnohorfcs,Iperceave 
You would fame be at that Fight. 

Arc. I am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. MyCaskenow. — * — 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd ? 

Pal, We fhall be the nimbler; ... • 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofc arc o'ch lcalfc 
Prethee take mine good Cofen* 

Pal. Thanke you. Ar cite. 

How doe I looke,am I falne much away ? 
t Arc. Faith very little; love hasufdyou kindlv 
Pal. lie warrant thee, Ile ftrike home. 
tArc, Doe,and fpare not; 

Ile give you caufe fweet Gofen* 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Mc thiakcs this Arjno’rs very like that, 4"^ , 

H - i*?*? 





They bow fe. 
verall vvayes: 
then advance 
and ftand. 
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Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell, but lighter. 

tsfre. That was a very good one,and that day 
I well remember, you outdid me Cofen , 

I never faw fuch valourtwben you chargd 
V pon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come up,and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

Pal. You bad indeed e 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me. 

Nor could my wifhes reachyou ; jet a lictlp 
I did by imitation. 

7 W. More by vertue, . .. 

are, modeft Cofen. 

tArc. W hen I faw you charge fir% , ... , , . . ; V . : • 

Me thought I heard a dreadfuU.clap of Thunder v . 
Breake from the Troope . 

Pal. But ftill before that fle w 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little. 

Is not this peece too kreight f • 

zArc. No,no,tis well. , - 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 

A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc* Now I am perfeft. 

Pal. Stand off then. " 

Arc. Take my Sword,! bold it better. 

Pal. I thankeye:No,keepeit,your life lyes onit, 

Here's one,if it but hold, I aske no more, > : 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 

Arc. And me my love ; * H there ought elfe to lay ? 
Pal. This onely,*nd no moresThou art mine Aunts Son. 
And that blood we defire to fhed is mutuall. 

In me,thine,and in thee, mine :My Sword 

Is in my hand, and if thou, killft me 

The gods, and 1 forgive thee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepe in honour* 

T J/ifii ms wearie foule,that fallsmay winit-’ „ 
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e'flfcf hravely Cofen, give me thy noble hand. 

An Here' ' PaUmtn : This hand fhall never more 
I Caffiencare thee with fuch friendfhip. 

9 A. I commend thee. 

j rr If 1 falbcurfc me,and fay I was a co ward, 

Pof none but fuch, dare die in thefe juft Tryalls. 

' Oncetnorc farewell my Cofen, 

vd Farewell Arctic . light, 

fal. Farcwc mtbmthcj ftand. 

• rfre. Loe Cofen, loe,our Folly has undon us. * 

Arc. Thbns the Duke,a hunting as I told you, 

Ifwe be found, we are wret«heo,0 retire 

Sbonoursfake,andfafcly P reMy 

Into your Bufli agenjSir we MfWe 
Too many howres to dye m, gentle Cofen. 

If you be feene you perifia lnltantly 

For breaking prifon,and I,ifyou reveaie me. 

For my contempt ; Then allthe world will fcorne us, 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it. 

Pal. No, no, Cofen 

1 1 will no more be hidden, nor put eft 
Thisgreat adventure to a fecond Tryal' } 
lknow your cunning,and I know your caufe, 

Hethat faints now^ame.takeJa®jf«t tbyieire 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

Arc, You are not mad? 

PA. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howrc 
Mineowne,and what to come fhall threaten me, 

I feare leffe then my fortune : know wcafce Cofcn 
I love Emilia, aad in that ilc bury 
Thee, and all erodes elfe. 

Arc. Then come, what cancome 
Thoufhaltknow Palamon,\ darcas well 
bie,asdifcouife,©r fleepe : Onely this fearcs me. 

The law willhavethe honour ©four ends. 

Haveatthy life. ' 
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pal. Looke to thine owne well Arcite. 

Fight again*. Jiernetl 

Enter ThefeWyHifeHtaySmiUa^Ptfithetu and traint. 
Thefetu. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslike Knights appointed, 
Without my Ieave,and Officers of Artnes ? 

By Cafior both fhall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word Thefetts , 

W e are certainly both Traitors,both defpifers 
Of thee,and of thy goodnefle : 1 am 'Talanton 
That cannot love chee,he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well,what that deferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend .• This is the man 
Was begd and banilh’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what chou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owneEdidt followesthy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star,the faire Emilia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing, 

And firit bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 

I ara,and which is more,dares thinke her his. 

This treacheric like a mofttrufty Lover, 

I call’d him now toanfwcr ; ifthou bce’ft 
As thou art l'pokcn, great and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all injuries, 

SayTighc againe,and tbou (halt fee m tThefew 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wilt envie, 

Then take my life.lle wooc thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven* 

What more then man is this! 

The/. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wcfeekenot 
Thy breath of mercy TbeJeui,Tis tome 
A thing as fooac to dye,as thee to fay it, . , 

And no more mov’d : w here this man calls me 1 f aitor, 
Let me fay thus much j if in lovebeTreafon, 

Iqffivice of fo excellent aBeutie, ^ 
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, Tiovemoft^ndin that faith will peri&; 

Ihlvc brought my life here toconfirmeit, 

{ have ferv’d her trueft,worthieft, 
fcl dare kill this Gofen,that denies it, 
fit me be moft Traitor,and ye pleafe me : 

° Sning thy EdidDuke.askc that Lady 
Si is faire,and why her eyes command me 
JavVre to love her •, and if %c fay Traytor, 

&&££&&***"** 

; 

As thou art valiant ; f or thy Cofens foule 
whofe i i.ftrong labours croWRe his memory, 

Lets die together,at one inftsnt Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her • 

Thef. I grant your wifti.for to fay crue,your Coien 
Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offenfes 

his : None here fpeakefor e» 
e°. e the Sun fct,both (hall (leepe for ever. 

Htpol, Alas the pitty,now or never Si ter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will beare the curfes elfe of after ages ^ 

I TWrhpfe loft Oof ens- r 

Emil. In my face'deare S liter 
Ifinde no anger to’emjnor no ruyn, . 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill cm , 

Yet that I will be woman, and have pitcy. 

My knees (halt grow to’th groundbut lie get merci 
Helpe me deare Sifter, m a deede fo vertuous, 

The powers of all women will be With us, 

Moft royall Brother. 

Htfel. Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotlcffc honour. 

koneft heart vou gwe me,' 
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Emil. By that you would hare pitty ia another 
By yourownc vertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour. 

By all the chafle nights I have ever plea f<J you. 

Thef. Thefe are Orange Conjurings . (our danpe, 

Per. Nay then Loin too : By all our friendihip Sir bill 
By all you love moft, warteyand this fweet Lady. ■ ' V *’ 
Emil . By that you would have trembled to denv 
A biulhing Maide. * 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Ahnoft all men.aud yet I yeeMed^^#*. * 

Per. To crowne all chisjBy your mod noble foule 
Which cannot want due mercic.I beg firft. 

Hip. Next beare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intreatc Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip . Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Ye make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Compilfion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives s But with their banishments. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty. 

Bat want the vnderftanding where to ufe it. 

Jfyou defire their lives,invent a way 
Safer then banifhrnent : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about 'em 
And not kill one another ? Every day * 

The’yid fight about yov 5 howrely bring your honour 
In jxibhquc queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And hete forget ’cm;ic conccrnes your credit. 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die, - 

Better they fall by'th la w, then one another. 

Bow not my honor. j 

Emtl, O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made,and in your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold it, if fitch vowes 
tand for expreffc will, all the world muft peiifh. 

Befide 
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Befide, I have another ©th,gainft your* 

Ofiwore authority, I am fure more love. 

Not madein paflion neither, but good heede. 
fhef. What is ic Sifter ? 
per, Vrge it home brave Lady. 

Emil. That youwould nev’r deny me any thing 
Fit for my modeft fuit,and your free granting : 
j eye you to your word now, if ycfallin’t, 

Thinke how you maime your houour; 

(for now I am fet a begging Sir ,1 am deafe 
To all but your companion,) how, their lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wifedome,doe men proyne 
The ftraight yong Bowes that blufli with thoufand BJoftoms 
gecaufe they may .berotten ? O Duke Tbt 
The goodly Moifaers r that have groand 
And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow fta»d,lhall cmfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two 
Defpife my crueltic,and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women , 

For heavens fake fave their lives, and " 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me th eir Contentiomor to 
To tread upon thy Dbk? dome, and” 

, Where ever they fhall traveLever 
Pal. He be cut a peeces 
Before I take this oth, forget I love her ? 

0 all ye gods difpifc me then •• Thy Banifhmi 

1 not miflike,fe> we may fairely carry 
0urSwords,aud caufea!ong;elfe never trifle, 

But take our lives Duke, I muft love and will. 

And for, that love, muft and dare kill this Cofen 
On any peece the earth has. 

fhef. Will you <tAreite 
Take thefe conditions? 

Pal, 
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‘Tut, H’csa villaine then. 

Ter. Thefc arc men. 

Arcite. No,never Duke.*Tis worfe to me 
To take my life fo bafely, though 1 thinke 
I never fhall enjoy her,yet ile preferve 
The honour of affedlion,and dye for her. 

Make death a DevilJ. r 

Thef What may 6e done? for now I fcele compaffio fl - 
fer. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

7 hef Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to take th’ot her to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Prince* 

As goodly as your owne eyes,and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of; looke upotfem. 

And ifyou can love,cnd this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. A- 
Thef. He that flie refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke, 

Tal. J f I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour, 

And Lovers yet unborne fhall blefle my allies. 

^ rc - If (he refufe me, yet my grave will wed me, 

And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For ms, a hayre fhall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip. What will become of 'em ? 

Thef Thus Iordaine it. 

And by mine honor, once againe it Hands, 

Or both fhall dye. You fhall both to your Gountrcyi 
And each within thismoneth accompanied 
W ith three fairc Knights, appearc againe in this place, 

In which lie plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before ns that are here, can force his Cofen 
By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He fhall enjoy her ; the other loofe his head. 

Ami 
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Aod all his friends; Nor fhall be grudge to fall, 

Nor thinke he dies with intereftin this Lady: 

\VilI this content yee ? 

Pal. Yesthere Cofen Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that how re. 

Are. I embrace ye. 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 
Stall, Yes, I muft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. 

Thef Come fhake handsagaine then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemen,this Quarrcll 
Skepe till the howreprefixt,and hold yourcourfe. 

Pal. We dare not faile thee Thefcm. 

Thef. Come,IIegiveye 
Now ufage like to Princes,and.to Friends .• 
Wbenyercturne, who wins^Ile fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet lie weepe upon bis Beere. Exeunt . 



Attus Quart m. 



Sc^na I. Enter Iailor, and. his friend. 
j Uilor. Heare you no more, was nothing faidc of me 
! Concerning the efcape of Palamon ? 

Good Sir remember. 

i.Fr. Nothin g that I heard, _ 

For I came home before the bulines 
Was fully ended .• Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Ofboth their pardonsiFor Hipolita , 

And faire-cyd Emihe^upon their knees 

Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Duke 

Me thought flood ftaggering, whether he fhould fellow 
His rafho’thjOr the fweetebmpaflion 
Of thofe two Ladies;and to fccond them, 

That truely noble Prince Peiithous 
Halfe his owne heart, fet in toe, that 1 hope 
All (hall be well ‘.Neither beard I oae queftion 

I Of 
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Of your name,or his fcapc. £ »ter ^.Friend, 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo. 

a. Fr\ Be of good comfort man ; I bring you newes 

Good newes< 
lay, They are welcome, 

a. Fr. Palamon has cleerdyou. 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whofe meanes he efcapt, which was your 
W hofe pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumrne of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ileaflure you. 
lay. Yeare agood man 
And ever bring good newes. 
l.Fr. How was it ended? 
l.Fr. Why,as it fhouldbe;thcy that nevrbcgd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives, 
i . Fr. I knew t’woula be fo. 
i.Fn But there be new conditions,which you’l hearc of 
At better time. 
lay. I hope they are good. 
l.Fr. They are honourable. 

How good thcy’1 prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer. 

i.Fr. T’will be knowne. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? 
lay. Why doeyouaske ? 

Woo. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
s.F^.How he lookes ? 

lay. This morning. (The fleepe? 

Woo. Was fhe well? was the in health? Sir, when did 
i.Fr,Thefe are ftrange Queftions. 
lay i I doe not thinke fhe was very well,for now 
You make me minde her,but this very day 
I ask'd her queftions, and fhe anfwered me 
So farre from what ftie was,fochildiflhly. 

So fiilily, as if fhe were a foole,. 

An 
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An T nocent.and I was very angry. 

But what of her Sir? (as good by me 

Woo. Nothing but my pittyjbut you muft know it, and 

As by an other that leffe loves her: 
lay. Well Sir. 

l.Fr. Not right? _. „ 

2 .Fr. Not well ? r " —yriw^NoSir not well* 

Woo . Tis too true, fhe is mad. 
l.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Beleeve you’l finde it fo. 
lay. I halfe fufpe&cd 

What yon told me: the gods comfort her * 

Either this was her love to P alamort , 

Or feare of my mifearrying on his fcape, 

Or both. 

Woe. Tis likely. 

lay. But why alltbis hafte Sir ? 

Woo. lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 

In the great Lake chat lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far fhore, tbickc fet with reedes, and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a fhrill one,and attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung.and by the fmallneffe ofic 
A boy or woman. I then left my angle 
To his owne skiU^camc-i K Ti Tj hH ^yet-pcrcdva not 
Who made the found ; the rufhes,and the Reeds 

Had foencompaftit : I laide medowne 

Andliftned to the words fhe fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Filher men, 

I favv it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

Woo. She fung much, but no fence; onely I heard her 
Repeat this oiievt.P alamon is gone.^ _ 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather Muloeries, 
lie finde him out to morrow* 
uFr. Pretty foule. t , 

Wo o. His fhackles will betray him, bee’l be taken, 

I 2 A n< * 



Hf 



|| lj , l 






ml 



10 



20 



30 









280 



290 




300 





0'6 The T\ wo Noble Kinfmen . 

And what fliall I doe then lie bring a heavy,’ 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffadillies, 

With cherry *lips,and cheekes ofDamaske Rofcs, 

And all wee’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then £he talk’d of you Sir ; 

Thar you rauft loofe your head to morrow morning, 
And Ihe muft gather flowers to bury you , 

And fee chehoufe made handfome,then fhe fnng 
Nothing but Will® w, willow, willow,and betweene 
Ever was ,' WaUmonfwce Palamon, 

And Palamon, was a tall yong man.The place 
Was knee deepe where (he father careles Trcffes, 

A wreake of bull-rufti rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefh water flowers of feverall cuHors. 

That me thought fhe appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly drop? downe from heaveri; Rings ihe made 
Of ru flies that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
Thepretticft pofies.-Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe, not me, and many a one: 

And then ihe wept, and fung againe,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmird,and kift her hand. - 
i.Fr. Alas what pitty it is ? 

Wooer. I made in to her. 

She fa w me, and ftraight fought the flood, I fav’d her. 
And fet her fafe to land : when prcfently 
She flipt away,and to the Citty made. 

With fuch a cry, and fwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her; three, or foure, 

1 faw from farre. off croffe her,ene of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where ihe Raid, 

And fell, fcarcc to be got awaysl left them with her. 

j Enter Brother 9 D aught er y and other ft 
And hfther came toffell you:Heiethey are. 

Baugh. eJWayyou never more enjoy the light } &c. 

Is not this a fine Song? 

£ro. O a very fine one. 

Baught 
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Waugh* I can ling twenty more. 

Bro, i thinke you can, 

Baugh. Yes truely can I, I can fing the Broome, 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a taiionr ? 

Bro. Yes, ' 

B angle. Whcr’s my wedding Gowne ? 

Bro- lie bring it to morrow. 

Baugh. Doe, very rarely,I muft be abroad elfe 
To call the Maides, and pay the M inftrcls 
For I muft loofe my Maydenhead by cockfight 
Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ofaire i chfweete,&c. Singes, 

Bro. Yoiwriuft ev’n take it patiently. 
lay* Tistrue, 

Waugh. Good’ev’o,good men, pray did you ever heare 
Of one yong Falamon* 
lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Baugh. Is’t not a fine yong Gentleman ? 
lay. Tis,Love. 

Bro. By no meane erode her,fheis thendiftemperd 
For worle then now ihe fhowes, 
i.Fr. Yes,he'safineoian. 

Waugh. 0,is he To? you have a Sifter. 
i.Fr. Yes* 

Baugh, But flie ihall never have him , tell hey fo. 

For a trickcthat I kao w,y ha d b e ft -foofce to her. 

For if ihe fee him once, (he’s gone,fhe'sdone. 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are in love with him,btit I laugh at’em 
Andlet’em all alone,Is’t not a wife courfe i 
i Jr. Yes. V (by him, 

Baugh: There is at leaft two hundred now with child 
There muft be fqwre ; yet I keepe clofc for all this, 

Clofe as a Cockle; and all thefe muft be Boyes, 

He has the tricke on’t,and at tenyeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of Thefe us. 
i.Fr. This is ftrange. 

I 3 B augh* 
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"Baugh. As ever you heard, but fay nothing? 
i. Fr. No. (him, 

"Baugh. They come from allparts of the Duke do® e to 
He warrant ye,he had uotfo few laft night 
As twenty to difpatcb,hee*l tickl’c up 
In two howres,if his hand 6 c in. 

lay. She’s loft 
Part all cure. 

Bro. Heaven forbid man. 

Taught Come hither, you are a wife man. 
l.Fr.Oo's iheknow him? 
i. Fr. No, would file did. 

"Baugh. You arc matter of a Ship ? m 
lay. Yes. 

Baugh. W her's your Compafle ? 
lay. Heere. 

Baugh. Set it too’th North. 

And now direcfl your cotirfe to’th wood, wher T alarms 

Lyes longing for me;For the Tackling 

Let me alonej Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

All. Ovvgb,owgh,owgh,tis up.the wino’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’syour 
Whittle Mailer ? 

Bro. Lets get her in. 
lay. Vp to the top Boy. 

Bre. Wher ’s the Pilot ? 

1. Fr. Heere, 

Baugh. What ken’ll thou ? 

2. Fr. Afairewood. 

Baugh. Beare for it matter.'take about : Singes. 

When fonthia yeithher borrowed light ^c. Exeunt. 

Scama 2. Enter Emilia alone jvith 2 EPiflttret. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,tbat mult 
And bleed to death for my fake elfejlle cbeofe, (open 

And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfe my cruelty: Good heaven. 

What 
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What a fweet face has Arche} if wife nature 
With all her beft endowments, all thofe beutics 
She fowes into the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and had in her 
The coy denialls ef yong Maydes,y et doubties. 

She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Of what a fyry fparkle, and quick fweetnes. 

Has this yong Prince?Here Love himfclfe fits fmyling, ' 
lull fuch another wanton Ganimead > 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
A fhining conilellation:What a brow. 

Of w hat a fpaciou s Ma j efty he carries ? 'y 

Arch’d like the great eyd law's, but far fweeter, 
Smoother then "Pelops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed ia heaven, fliould clap their wings, and ling 
To all the under world, the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods, and fueli men neere’em. Talamon, 

Is but his foyle, to him, a meere dull lhadow, 

Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 

As if he had loft his mother ; a Bill temper, j 

No ftirring in him,no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly lharpenes,not a fmile ; 

Yet thefe that we count errours may become him * 
2 (arcijfu* was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .• 

Oh who can findethebentofwoawnsftncy ? 

I am a Foole,my reafon is loft in me, 

Ihave no choice, and I have ly’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aslce thy pardon •• Palamon i thou art alone. 

And only beutifuli, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command ^ 

And threaten Love,and what yong Mayd dare crone ‘cm 
W bat a bold gravity ,and yet inviting 
Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 
From thishowreis Complexion : Lye there Arcite, 
Thou art a changling to him,a meere Gipfey. 
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■^ H d this the noble Bodie : I am lotted, 

^ c terly loft My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d ine 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for sArcite, 

Now if my Sifter j More for T alamo* , 

Stand both together: Now,come askeme Brother 
Al4s,I know not : aske me now fweec Sifter, 

I may go^looke ; What a meere child is Fancie, 

That having twofaire gawde* of equall fweetnefle 
Cannot diftingui(h,bat muft crie for both. 

Enter Emil, and Gent • 
Emil. How now Sir ? •' ’ 

Gent. From the Noble Duke vour Brother 
Madam, I bring yon newes j The Knights are come, 

Emil. To end the quarrel! ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft : 

Whatfinnes have I committed,chaft THaua, 

That my unfpotted youth muft now be foyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet ’ 

Made mothers joy, muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter Thefetu, Hipo/ita, TerithoHs And attendants. 
The feus. Bring ’em in quickly. 

By any meanes,! long co lee?im 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d, 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You muft love one of them. ■ 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake fhould fall untimely 

tl r /- Enter tjiiejj enters * Curtis, 

The/. Whofaw'em? ~ 

Per, I a while. 

Gent. And I. 

Thef. From whence come you Sir l ' • * 

^Ee(f. From the Knights. 

Thef, 
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Thef. Prayfpeake 

you that have feenc them,what they are. 

' - CM4- I will Sir, 

|And truly what I thinke : Six braver fp 
Then thefe they have brought, (if we judge 
I never fa w, nor read of ; He thut Hands 
jn the fieft place w'ich e - dreite ,by his 
Should be a ftout man, by his face a 
(His very lookes fo fay him) his complexion, 
fearer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and 
Wh’cb fiheweshim hardy ,feareIefle,orou 
The circles of his eyes ftiow faire within him, 

And as a heated L ; on,fo he lookes ; 

His haire hangs long behind him,blacke and fliinfng 
Tike Ravens wings : his ftioulders bread,and ftrong, 
Armd long and round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frowncs 
Tofeale his will with, better o’my confcience 
Was never Souldiers friend . 

Thef. Thou ha’fl: well delcribdc him> 

Ter. Yet a great deale fhort 
Methinkes,ofhim that’s firft with Palamn. 

Thef Prayfpeake him friend. 

Per. I gheffe he is a Prince too, 

Andif it may be,greater;for his fhow 
Has all the orna ment of honour in’fr _ — ■ — — ’ 
Hee’s fomewhat biggcr,then the Knight he fpoke of, 
But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
Is (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo aptcr 
To make this caufe his owne : In’s face appeares 
All the faire hope* of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 
(Not tainted with extreamcsjruns through his body. 
And guides his acme to brave things : Feare he cannot. 
He Ihewesno fueh fofc tcmper,his head’s yellow. 

Hard bayr’d,and curld.thicke twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoe with thunder ; In his face 

"• - • K 
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The liverie of the warlike Maide appeaies. 

Pure red, and white.for yet no beard has blett him. 

And in hisrowling eyes, fits vi&ory , 

As if (he ever ment to corea his valour.- 
HisNofc Bands high, a Charader of honour. 

His red lips,after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too ? 

Per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments 
Are as a man would wifh ’em,ftrong,and cleane, 

He wearesa well-fteeld Axe.che ftafte of gold. 

His age fome fi ve and twenty. 

Mejf. Ther’s another, # 

A little man,butofa tough (bule,(ccmiug 
As great as any : fairer promifes 
In fuch a Body, yet I never look’d on. 

Per. 0,he that’s freckle fac’d ? 

Mejf The fame my Lord, 

Are they noc (weet ones ? 

‘Ter, Yes they are well. 

Mejf. Metbinkes, 

Being fo few, and well difpofd.they (now 
Grtfat,and fine artinnatuie^he’s white hair g. 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an abotne,tough,and nimble let. 

Which fhowes anadivc fouTeT his armes ate brawny 
Linde with firong finewes .* To the (boulder peece, 
Gently they fwe!l,like women new conceav’d, _ 
Which Ipeakes him prone to labour .never fainting 
V nder the waight of Armes;fiout hatted, ftill. 

But when he Sirs, a Tiger; he’s giayeyd. 

Which yeelds companion where he conquers-.inarpe 
To fpy advantages, and where he finds’em. 

He’s (wife to make ’em his.- He do’s no wrongs. 

Nor takes none ; he’s round fac’d, and when helmiles . 
He Ibowesa Lover, when he frownes,3 ‘'ouloicr 
About his head he wearcs the winners oke, 

And in irftucke the favour of his Lady s. 
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^i« age, fome fix and thirtie. In his hand 
ye beares a charging Staffe,craboft with filver. 

Thef. Are they all thus? v 

Per. They are all the fonn^s of honour. 

Thef Now as I have a foule I long to fee'em. 

Lady you fhallfee men fight now. 

Hip. I wilb it, 

gut not the caufc my Lord ; They would (hov? 
gravely about the Titles of two Kingdomes j 
Tis piety Love fhould be fo tyrannous : 

0 my foft harted Sifter,what thinkeyou ? 

VVeepe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it waft be. 

Thef. You have ftcel’d’em with your Beaucie : honord 
To you l give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufe it. 

•Per. Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come, I!c goe vifit ’em .- 1 cannot flay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be royalL 
per. There (hall want no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe/or whofoever wins, 
Loofcs a noble Go(en,fbr thy fins. £ xeuxt. 

Scam a 3 . Enter lailor, Wooer fDo&or. 

' Doll. Her diftradion is more at fome time of thcMoone, 

Then at other fome,is it not? _ .. _ 

lay. SheiscdntinuatiylTraTiatrfiKt?fle^iue 8 iper,neepes 
Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking. 
Dreaming of another world,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’erc (he’s about, the name 
Valamon lardes it, that flic farces cv’ry bufines 

Enter Daughter • 

Withall.fyts it 10 every queftion j Looke where 
Sh;e comes,you fha.l perceive her behaviour. 

Dough. I have forgot it quitefttre burden o’nt,was dovene 
ji downe a, and pend by no worlc man, then 
Gira/do,£mihae Schoolemaftcr;he’$ as 
Fant afticall too, as ever he may goe upon s legs. 

For in the next w°rld will ‘Dido fee Palotnon t zim 
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Then will flic be out «f love with Eneas. 

Dott. What fluff's here ? pore foule. 
ley. Ev’n thus all day long. 

Daugh. Now for this Charme,that I told you of, you muft 
Bring a pecce of filver on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no ferry ; then if it be your chance to come where 
The blefied fpirits.as the’rs a fight nowjwe maids 
That have oir Lyvers,peiifh’d,crakt to peeces with 
Love, we fhali come there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpine, then will I make 
alamort a No(egay,then let him marke me, — then. 

Doll, How prettily fire’s an- iffe ? note her a little further. 
Dau. Faith ile tell you,fometime we goe to Early breakc. 
We of the blefled;alas,tis a fore life they havei’th 
Thother placc/uch burning,fi yiagjboylingjhiffing. 
Howling, chattring,curfing,oh they have flirowd 
Meafure,take heedejifone be mad, or hang or 
Drowne themfelves, tbit her they go t Jupiter blcfle 
Vs,and there fhali we be put in a Caldron of 
Lead, and Vfurersgreafe,amongft a whole million of 
Cutpurfes.and there boylelike a Garoon of Bacon 
Thar will never be enough. Exit, 

c E>o&, How her braine coynes? 

‘Daugh; Lordsand Courtiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they are in this place, they /hall ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’le,and inyce up to’th hart, and there th’offending part 
burnes,and the deceaving part freezes; in troth a very gree- 
vous ptmifhment,asone would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, be- 
leve me one would marry a lcaprous witch, to be rid on’t 
Jle aflure you. 

Doll. How (he continues this fancied Tis not an engraffed 
MadnefTc,but a mofl thicke,and profound mellencholly. 

Daugh. T o heare there a proud Lady, and a proud Cilty 
wiffe,howle together : I were a beaft and il’d call it good 
fportione cries,o this finoake, another this fircjOne cries, o, 
that ever I did it behind the arras, and then howlesjth’other 
curies a fuiag fellow and her garden houle. 

Sings, l mil be truest] fiars t myfate,&c. ExitSDaugh* 
s-f >- ; - • - 'Jailer, 
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Jay* What thinkeyouof herSir? (minifterto. 

Dott,l think fhe has a perturbed minde,which i cannot 
lay. Alas, what then. ? 

Doll. Vnderftand you,fhe ever affeded any man, ere 
Sbe'beheld ‘Palamon} 

lay . I was once Sir, in great hope, fhe had fixd her 
Liking on this gentleman my friend. (great 

Woo. I did thinke fo too, and would account I had a 
F en-worth ©n’t, to give halfe my fiat e, that both 
She and I at this prefent ffood unfainedly on the 
Same tearmes, (the 

Do. Thfct intemprat furfeit of her eye, bath diftemperd 
Other fcnces,they may rcturne aud fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties,butthey are 
Now in a rnoft extravagant vagary. This you 
Muft doe; Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather fetme to ftcale in, then be permittcdjtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend ^the name of 
Palamon fey you come to eate with hcr,and to 
Commune of Love;this will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon; other objeds that are 
Infci ted tweene her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnes;Sing to her, fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as fhe fayes Palamon hath fung in 
Prifon ; Come to her, ftucke in as fwcet flo yygr s,as the 
Seafon iswirftrc s of, u n d tlKic to- m alrean'additionof 
Som other compounded odours, which are gratefulto the 
Sence.*all this fhali become Palamon^ for Palamon can 
Sing, and Palamon is fweet,and ev’ry goed thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinke to her, and frill 
Among, intermingle your petition ofgraccand acceptance 
Into her favour.* Learne what Maides have bcene her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and let them repaire to 
Her mihPalamon in their rriouthes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefred for him, It is a falfehood 
She is imwhich is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her toeate,tofleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now .out of fquare in her, into their former law>and 

K 3 Regiment,, 
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Regimentjl have fecnc it approved, how many times 
I know But, but to make the number more,! have 
Great hope in this. I will bet weene the paflage s of 
This project, come in with my applyancc : Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftenthc fuccefle, which doubt not 
Will bringforth comfort. Florifi. Exeunt . 

Attus Quintus. 

_ _ . — 

Scxna I. EnterThefius, r Per.ithous,Hipolit 4 , attendants. 

Tbef. Now lee’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their (welling Incenle 
To thofc above us .• Let no due be wanting, 

Thrift of Cornets. 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very po wers that love ’em. 

Enter Palamon and jircite t and their Knights. 
Per', Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royatl German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffe out that flames bet weene ye* 

Lay by your anger for an houre,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feard gods)bow downe your flubbornc bodies. 
Your ire is more than mortall ; So your helpe be. 

And astho gods regard ye, fight with Iuflice, 
ie leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
I part my wifhes. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthieft. 

Exit Thefeus^and his if tint . 
Pal. The glaffe is running now that cannot finifh 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc you but thus, 

That were there viughc in me which drove to fhow 
Mine e>jemy in this bufineffc,wer t one eye 
Againil another : Armc opprefl by Arme: 
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•j would deflroy th’offcrider,Co2,I would 
Though paicell of my felfe : Then from this gather 
How I fhould under you. 

Arc. 1 am in labour 

To pufh your name, your auncient love, our kindred 
Out ofmy mcmory;and i’th felfe fame place 
To feate fomething I would confound : So hoyft we 
The fayles,that muft thefe veffellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

Pal. You fpeake well ; 

Before! turne,Let me embracc^heeGofen 
This I (hall never doe ageri. 

Arc. One farewell. 

Pal, W hy let it be fo •• Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Palamon and his Knights , 

Arc. Farewell Sir; 

Knights,Kinfemen,Lovers,yeamy Sacrifices 
True worfhippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the feedes of fearc,and tb’apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off it;Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeffion : There 
Require of him the hearts of Lyons, and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearcenefle too. 

Yea the (peed alio, to goe on, I ifteane.- 

Elfe wifh we tobeSnayles ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d cult ofhlnndjfarr p iwfgicai feate 

Muft put my Garland on, where fheftickes 

The Queene of Flowers.-our interccflion then 

Muft be to him thatmakes the Campc,a Ceftron 

Brymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend yourfpirits towards hirti. They kneele. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tuind 

Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarnc,whofc havofkein vaftc Feild 
Vnearthed skulls proclaimc,whofe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres foy2on,wl o defl plucke 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew clowdos. 

The raafond Tunets.that both ni.'k‘ft,and bieak’ft 
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The ftony girchcs ofCittiestme thy puple, 

Yongeft follower of thy Dr0m,inftru& this day 
With militaty skill, that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be ftjl’dthe Lord o’th day,givc me great Mars 
Some token of thy pleafure. 

Here they fall on their faces as formerly , and there is heard 
e longing of Armorjvith A (fort Thunder as the burff of 
a B att aileyvh ere upon they all rife and beve to the Altar . 
O Great Corrector of enormous times, 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Of duftie,and old tytlcs,that healft \yuh blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and curft the world 
O’th plurelic of people; I doe take 
Thy fignesaufpicioufly,and in thy name 
To my defigne; march boldly, let us goe. . Exeunu 
Enter Palamonaud his Knights , mth the former obfer - 
vance, ■ _.r 

Pal. Our Bars mud glifter with new fire, or be 
To daie excin&;our argument is love, 

Which if the goddeffe of it grant, (he gives 
Victory too, then blend your fpirits with mine. 

You, whofe free noblenefle doe make my caufe 

Your perfonall hazard ; to the goddeffe Venus 

Commend we our proceeditig.and implore 

Her power uin© our p'artii* Here they kneel* as formerly, 

Haile Soveraigne Q<!eene of fccrets,who haft power 

To call the feirceft T yranl from his rage ; 

And weepe unto aGirle; that ha’ ft the might 
Even with au sy-gluioe, to choke MarJisDtovn 
And tume th'ailaraie ro whi foe rs, that can ft make 
A Criplc floi ifli with his Crutch, and cure him 
Before Ayolloyhwt may ’ft force the King 
To be his fobje&s vaffaile,and induce 
Stale gravitie to daunce,the pould Bacbelour 
Whyfe youth tike wanton Boyes through Bonfyres 
Have skipc thy flame, at feaventy,thou canft catch 

And make him to the fcorne ofhis hoaric chroate 

' J — - Abufc 
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Abufe yong laics of love; what godlike power 
Haft thou not power upon ? T© Phxbtu thou 
Add’fl flames, hotter then his the heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortall Son, thine himjthe huntreffe 
Allmoyftand cold, fotrie fay began to throw 
Her Bow aw ay, and figh.-take to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldicr,who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath ofRofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfc,fting$ more than Nettles ; 

I have never beene feule mouthd agaiaft thy law,' 
Nev’r reveald fecret,for JJkneajione;wou!d not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pradifed 
Vpon mans wifc,uor would theLibells reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barfh 
To large Confeflbrs,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,I had one, a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Ofeightic winters, this I told them, who 
A Lafle of fouretecne brided,twas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crarnpe 
Had fere w’d his fquare fbotc round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots. 
Torturing Gonvulfions from his globie eyes. 

Had almoft dvawnp rbr-v 
In him feem’d torcure:this Anatomic 
Had by his yong faire pheare a Boy,and 
Belccv’d it was his, for fhe fwore it was. 

And who would not beleevc her ? briefe 
To thole that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofe that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thofe chat would and cannot; a Re/oycer, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dole offices 
The fowleft way,nor names conccalements in 
The boldeft language, fuch a one I am. 

And vow that lover never yet made figh 
Truer then I. O then moft loft fweet goddefle 
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Give ms the vidlory of this queftion, which 
Is true loves merit, and bleffe me with a figne 
Of thy great pleafure. 

Here Ultuficke u heard, Doves are feeneto flutter thee 
fad againe upon their facts, then on their knees. * J 
*Pa/, O thou that from elcven,to nineeie raign’ft 
I n mortall bo(bmes,whofe chafe is this world 
And we in beards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
Forthisfaire Token,which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart,armcs in affurance They hew. 
My body to this bufineffe i Let usrifc 
And bow before the goddeffe s Time comes on; Exeunt. 

Still'JMupcke of R (cords. 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her {boulders, a whea- 
ts” wreath : Onein white bolding up her traine, her hair e 
fiucke with flowers : One before her carrying a ftlver 
Hynde, tnwhic hie convey d Incenfe and fweet odours 
which being fet upon the Altar her ntaides funding a 
loof t Jbefets fire to it, then they curtfey and kneele. 
Emilia. O iacred,fliadowie,cold and conftant Qu?cn? e 
Abandoner ot Revclis,m.nc contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary, white aschafte, and pure 
A* win defan d Snow, who to thy fan?. 11 knights 
Alow ft no more blood than will make a blufli, 

W hich is their orders robe. I hecre thy Prieft 
Am humbled fort tbine-'Alt*i,0 vouchfafe 
With that thy tare greene eye,w hich never yet 
Beheld thing macolatc,looke on thy virgin. 

And facred filver Miftris,lend ihinceate 
( W hie h ne v’r heard fcuri ill tcrme,into whole poit 
Ne’re emred wanton lound,)to my petition 
Scafond wife holy fearc; Thisismylaft 
Of veftall office,! am bride habited. 

But tnayden harted,a husband I have pointed, 

But doe not know hjin.outofcw©,! feould 
Choofe one,and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Ata guiltlefle ofeicrftion of mine eyes, 

W ere I to loofe one, they are equall precious, 
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I could doombe neither,that which perife'd Ibouid 
Goe coo’t unfentenc’djTherefore moft modeft Quecne, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft title in’t, Let him 
Take off my wheaten Gerland,or clfe grant 
Thefyfeand qualitiel hold, I may 
Gontinue in thy Band. 

Here the Hynde vaniflhes under the Altar : and in the 
place of c ends a Rofe Tree, having one Rofe upon it. 

Sec what our Generali of Ebbs and Flowes 
Out from the bowclls<ffheeiioly Altar 
With facred s6i advances s But one Rofe, 

If well inlpirdjthis Battaile lhal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights,and I a virgin flowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck'd. 

Here it heard a fodaine twang of Infir uments, and the 
Rofefals from the Tree. 

The flowre is falne,the Tree defeends : O Miftris 
Thou here difehargeft mc,I fliall be gather'd, 

I thinke lo, but I know not thine ovvne will ; 

Vnclalpe thy Mifterie : I hope (lie’s pleas’d. 

Her Signes were gracious. 

They curtfey and Exeunt. 
Scxua 2 , Enter {DoSlor, lay lor and Wooer, in habite of 
Talar non, 

DoS, Hasttns-a4-.iit.ti I cold you, -my gOocfupon her? 
Wooer.O very muchjThe maids that hept her company 
Havehalfe pei r wadedherthatl am Palamon ; within this 
Halfe houre fee came finding to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and when I would kilfe her : I told her 
Prefently, and kift her twice. 

Doft. T was well doncjtweatic times had bin far better, 
For there the cute lies mainely. 

Wooer, Then Ihe told me 

She would watch with me to night, for well fee knew 
What houre my fit would take me. 

*Do&. Let her doe fo. 

And when your fit comes, fit her home, 
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And prefently. 

Wooer. She would have me fing* 

*1)0 £1 or. Yon did fo? 

Wooer, No. 

Dotl. Twas very ill done then. 

You (houldobferve her ev’ry way* 

1 Wooer. Alas 

I have no voice Sir,toconfirme her that way^ 
Do&or.Thtfs all one,ifyce make a noyfc. 

If Iheintreatc againe,doe any thing, 

Lye with her if fheaske you- 
lay lor, Hoa there Dotlor. 

Dotlor. Yes in the waie of cure. 
lay lor But firft by your leave 
I’th way of honeftie. 

‘Dollar. That’s but a niceneffe, 

Nev’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way.thca iflhe-e will be honeft. 

She has the path before her. 
lay l$r. Thanke yce Dotto r . 

‘Dotlor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how fhee is. 

lay lor. I wil),and tell her 
Her F alamon ftaies for her : But Dotlor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. Exit lay lor. 

‘Doll, Goe.goe .-you Fathers arc fine Foolesiher honefty? 
And we fhould give her phylicke till we finde that : 

Wooer, Why.doe you thinke (he is not honeft Sir ? 
Dotlor. How old islhef 
Wooer. She’s eighteene. 

Dotlor. She may be. 

But that's all one,tis nothing to ourpurpole. 

What ere her Father faie$,ifyou perceave 
Her moode inclining that way that I Ipoke of 
Videlicet,thew’<iy of fleJh t you have me. 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir. 

Dotlor. Pleale her appetite 
And doe it homc,it cures her iffi facte. 

The 
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The snellen cholly humour that infers her. 

Wooer. I am ofyour minde Doctor. 

Enter laylorfDaughtef^MaUe. 
Doctor, You’l finde itfo ; Ihe comes, pray honour her* 
laylor. Come.your Love P alamon ftaies for youcbildc. 
An d has done this long houre,to vifitc you. 

Daughter .Ithankehim for hisgeirle patience. 

He’s a kind Gentleman, and I am much bound to him. 

Did you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 
lay lor. Yes. 

Daugh. How doeyouhke-k**-" 
lay lor. He’s a very fairc one, 

Daugh. You never faw 
laylor. No. 

Daugh. I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely. 

And for a Iigge,come cut and long t 
He tuines ye like a Top. 
laylor. That’s fine indeede. 

Daugh. Hee’l dance the Morris 
And that will founder the beft hobby- 
(Ifl have any skilljinall the parifli. 

And gallops to the turne of Light a' love. 

What thinke you of thishorfc f 

laylor. Having thefe vertues 

I thinke he mighHrc-brogitt iu piay an ernfisT 
Daugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 
laylor. Can he write and read® too. 

Daugh. Avery fairc handjand cafts himfelfe th’accounts 
Of all his hay and provender .• That Hoftler 
Muft rife betime that cozens him ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has f 
laylor. Very well. 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him, poore beaft. 
But he is like his mafter coy and feorneful!. 
laylor . What dowry has Ihe ? 

Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty ftrike of Oates, but hee’l ne’re have her*; 

V Hfe 
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He lifpes in’s neighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Hce’1 be the death of her. 

Bettor , What ftuffe flie utters? 
lay lor. Make curtfie,here yourlove comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? that’s a fine maids, ther’s a curtfie. 

Baugh. Yours to command ith way ofhoneftie* 
How far is’t now to’th end o’th world ‘my Matters f 
B otter. Why a daies Iorney wench. 

Baugh. Will yon goe with nit? 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? 

Baugh. Why play at fioolc ball. 

What is there elle to doc ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we fhall keepe our wedding there.' 

Baugh. Tistrue 

For there I will allure you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Prieft for the purpolc,that will venture 
To marry us/or here they are nicc.and foolifli ; 

Eefides my father mull be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufinefle 
Are not you Valamon ? 

Wooer. Doe not you know me ? 

Baugh. Yes,but you care not for me ; I have nothing 
But this pore petticoate^tid too corfc Smockes. 

Wooer. That’s all one, I will have you. 

Baugh. Will you furely ? 

Wooer . Yes by this faire hand will I. 

Baugh. Wee’l to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

, Baugh. Q Sir, you would faine be niblino. 

Wooer. Why doe you rub my kifle off ? ° _ 

Baugh. Tis a fweet one. 

And will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this yourCofen Arcite ? 

Dottor. Yes fweet heart, 

And I am glad my Gofcn Valamon 
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nas made fo faire a choice. 

Baugh. Doe you thinke hee’l 
Botttr. Yes without donbt. 

Baugh. Doe you thinke fo too? 

laylor. Yes. f 

I-.™ , mny £hlld[c „ !Lord> K™- 

My r.l.mm l hope Will grow too fl nc i„ 

Now he s at liberty .• Alas poorc Chicken 

*‘“ ard n ’' a,t >* nd iu 

laylor. Are they i’th Field? 

^ e ff’ They are x 

You bcarc a charge there too. 

laylor lie away ffrai»hc 
I mull ev n leave you here. 

Toller Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

. laylor. How did you like her? 
ruZSTi Ile . warrant you within thefe j.or 4 

Wooer. I will , * 

Toe. Lets get Ireiriifa- ; 

Wooer. Come fwcete vvee’I goe to f 
And then weeleplayatCardes, 

Baugh, And fhall we kifle i 
Wooer. A hundred times 
Andr 
Wooer. I and | 

And then wee *1 J 
Toe. Take her offer. 

Wooer Yes marry will we. 

Baugh. But you (hall not I 
Wooer. I will aot fwcete. 

O^.Ifyoudoe (Love)ilei 

Season. 
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Sexna $.EKterThefeus ) Hip6lit* i Emilia J pe?itb*M : and 
fome ^Attendant sfT.Tuskex Cnrtit. 

Emil, lie no ftep further. 

Per. Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil. I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeition ev’ryjblow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftreake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell,then blade • I will ft ay here. 

It is enough my hearing (hall be puniftick 
With what (hall happen, gainft the which there is 
No deaffing, but to heare ;not taint mine eye 
With dread (ights,it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,my good Lord 
Y our Sifter will no farther. 

Thef. Ohfhemuft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde. 

Which femetime (how well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, the beleife 
Both feald with eye,anfi carejyou muft be prefent. 

You are the viftours meede, the price, ana garlond 
To crownc the Queftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I were there, l'ld winke 
Thef. You muft be there j 
This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to Ihine. 

Emil. I am extinft. 

There is but envy in that light, which fho wes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions,may even now 
B y calling her blackc mantle over both 
That neither could findc other, get her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murthei 
Set off wherto fhe’s guilty. ’ 

Hip. You muft goe. 

Emil, In faith I will not. 




The Tw 0 Noble K infmen^ jjy 

Thef. Why the knights mnft kindle 
Vou a r r!hrT ty °r Ur £yc, ' kn0 ^ of lbis war 

Emil, Sir pardon me * 

ouV„t« f :. tinsdomc ^ b "-* 

Wdi, well thereat your plcafiirc 

wifli ,htiro * K ■ 

Hip. Farewell Siffer, 

iff 'f ' e r° k HT y °“ husband fore your fdfe 
^„ f “f, rraal1 «j« oft i« e , be whoJSoS 

Pp*iZ -Perithous Cffi 

In SSEST b ” t,OT “ flur P0 weapon } 

A,? . ‘it ,, h;8 * rc !' 1,nd manly cour.ee 

A^ebedfeUoweam havifage, pLmJ 

And fadnes, merry; thofe darker humour* thar 

Hatkehwyon 

"■got doc hurt, for they would gta y thcircieJ 

■ T o w a rd 




f V' 







TheTwo Noble Kinfmeti. 

Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence 

Which crav’d that very time :it is much better 

( Cornets. A great cry and, mice within crying a Palamon,) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter to fucb harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant * 

Ser. The Crie’s a * Palamon . 

Emil. Then he has won: T was ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe,and he is 
Doubtlcffetheprim’ftofmen: Ipre’theerun 
And tell me how it goes. 

Showt, and Cornets: Crying a 'Palamon'* 
Set. Still Pal am on. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy picture, 

‘Palamon s on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end iu’c ; elfe chance would have itfo. 

Another cry .and [howt within , and hornets. 
On the finifter fide, the heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had the beft boding chance: This burft of clamour 
Is fureth’endo’th Combat. ■ " Enter Servant. 

Ser . They faide that Palamon had Arcitet body 
W ithin an inch o’th Pyramid,that the cry 
Was generall a c Palawon:%M anon, 

Th’Affiftants made* brave redemption ,and 
The two bold Ty tiers, at this inftant are 
Hand to band at it. 

Emil. Were they metamerphifd 
Both into one; oh why? there were no woman 
Worth fo compoid a Man : their fingle fhare, 

Theit noblcnes pcculicr to them, gives 
The prejudice of difparity values fhortnes 

Cornets. Cry withtn, Arcite, AtCtte. 
To any Lady breathing ■ - ■ More exulting ? 

. Palamon ftill ? 



Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. 
Emil* I pre’thec lay attention to the Cry. 
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Cornets, a great /howt and cry, Arcite, viftory. 

Set both thine eares to’th bufines. 

Ser. The cry is 

eXrcite, and viftory, harke Arcite, viBtory., 

The Combats confummation is proclaim’d 
By the wind Iaftruraents. 

Smil. Halfc fights fa w 

That oyfreite was no 6abe ; god’s 1yd, his richncs 
Andcoftlines of fpirit losk’c through him, it could 
No more be bid in him, then fire in flax, 

Then humble banckes can gee to law with waters. 

That drift windcs, force to raging : I did thinkc 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew hoc 
Why I did thinke fo; Our f eafons arc not prophets 
W hen oft our fancies arc: T hey are coaming of : 

Alas poore Palamon. Cornett. 

Enter Thefeus, WpolitafPirithons , Arcite at viUor, and 
attendants, &c. 

The f. Lo, where our Sifter is in expeftation, 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Faireft Emily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give nse your hands; 

Receive you her.you bim,be plighted with 
A love that gro wes, as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily, 

To buy you, I have loft what’s deereft to me. 

Save what is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thef, O loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed a Surely the gods 
Would have him die a Batcheleur,lcaft his race 
Should fliew i’tb world too godlike : His behaviour 
So charmd me,that me thought tAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’th all ; I have fpoke,your oArcite 
Did not iooife byY ; For he that was thus good 
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Eucoutitred yet his Better, I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beatc the care o tn flight 
With their contentious throatcs,now one the higher^ 
Anon the otber,thea againe the fir ft, ^ 

And by and by out breafted, that the fence 
Could not be judge betweene’emtSo it far d 
Good fpace betweenc thefe kineftnen ; till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: weare the Girlond 
With joy thatyouhave won :For the fubdude, 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince I know 
Their lives but pinch cmiLct it here be done : 

The Seeanc’s not for our feeing, goe wc hence, 

Right j'oyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prize, 

I know you will not loofe her i Hipolitu 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a teare 
The which it will deliver. flerijb. 

Emil . rs this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

Bat that your wils have faide it muft be fo. 

And charge me live to comfort this unfriended. 

This inifcrable Prince,chat cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,thcn all women ; 

I ikould, and would die too. 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two muft needes be biindeToit. 

The?. So it is. Exeunt '. 

Serena 4. Enter Palawan and hit Knightes pyniondilaylor, 
Executioner &e. Card. 

Tber’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yea i’th felfefame Rate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : wc expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live ftill, 

Have their good willies, we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TheGowt and Rheume, that in lag howres attend 
For grey approaches j we come towards the gods 

Yone 
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Yong, and unwapper'd not, halting under Crynaes 
Many and Hale .• that furc (hall plcafe the gods 
Sooner than fuch,to give us Ncftar with ’em 
For we are more clcare Spirits. My dearc kinfemen.’ 
Whole Iives(for this poore comfort )are laid downe 
Y ou have fould ’em too too cheape. 1 

x. K . What ending could be 
Of more content ? ore us the vigors have 
Fortune, whole title is as momentary. 

As to us death is certain? .• Ajgtajnc of honour 
They not ore’-weigh us. 

2. AT. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience, anger tettring Fortune: 

Who at her certain’!! reeles. 

3. AT, Come ? who begins ? 

Pal. Hv’n he that led you to this Banket, (hall 
Tafte to you ail : ah ha my Friend,my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me freedome once ; 

Y ou’l fee’t done now for ever ; pray how does Hie 
I heard Ihe was not well ; her kind of ill 
gave me fome forrow. 

lay lor. Sir Ike’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

Tal. By myfhortlife 
1 am moft glad on’ t ; Tis the Iateft thing 
I fhall be glad of^pre’thee tell her lb? 

Commend me to her, and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2 . K. Isitamaide? 

Pal. Verily Ithinkefb, 

A right good crearure,more to me deierving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of 
■dll K. Commend us to her. They give their purfes. 

lay lor. The god* requight you all. 

And make her thankefull, 

P*l. Adievv; and let my life be now as fhort. 

As my Jea vc taking. Lies on the 'Block?* 

I.K . 



M 
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i ,fC. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

1.3. K, Wcc’l follow checrefully. 

zA great noife within crying, ru»,fave hold : 
Enter in baft a <JMe\ fengtr. 
CMeff. Hold, hold, O hold,hoid,hold. 

Enter 'Pirithoiu in hafte 
Pir, Hold hoa : Ic is a curfed haft you made 
if you have done fo quickly .* noble Falimon, 

Thegods wilHhew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade. 

Pal . Gan chat be, 

l ha ve laid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 
Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydingseare 
That are moft early fweet,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our areame ? 

‘ 7 Hr. Lift then : your Colen 
Mounted upon a Steed chat Emily 
Did firft beftow on him, a blacke one,owing 
Not a hay re worth of white, which foine will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
Hisgoodneffe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heerc findes allowance : On this horfc is Arcite 
Trottiug the ftones of *Athens,\v hich the Qalhins 
Did rather tell,then :rampI?;fV»r the horfc 
Would make bis length a mile.if’c pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in him : as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’ch M uficke 
His owne hoofes made ; (for as they fay fi om iron 
Game Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Sacurne^nd like him pofleft 
With fireinalevolentjdarted a Sparke 
Or what fcircc fulphut elfe, to this end made, 

. I comment n«t ; the hot horfe,hot as fire 
Tooke Toy at this, and fell to what diforder 
His power could give his wili, bounds, comes on end. 
Forgets fchoole dooing,being therein traind* 

And of kind enannadge, pig-like he whines 
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At the fliarpe Rowell,which he freats at tathet 
Then any ;ot obaies ; feekes allfoule mcanes 
Of boyflrous and rough Iadrie,to dif-feate 
His Lord,that kepi it bravely : when nought ferv’d. 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diffrine 
Dif-rooce his Rider whence he gre w,but t hat (plunge! 

He kept him tweene bis legges,on his hind hoofes 

, , onendheftands 

That Arcttejk ggs being higher then his head 
Seem d I with ftrange art to hang.- Hisvifloros wreath 
Even then fell oft his head : and prcfently 
Backevvard the lade comes ore,and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders loidc : yet is helivin®. 

But fuch a reffeH tis,that floates but for 3 
The furge that next approaches .• he much defires 
To have fomc fpcech with you : Loehc appearcs. 

£ ™ er Thefetu, Hipolita,E mi/ia, , Arcite jn a chaire , 
P al. O miferable end of our alliance 
The gods are migheie Arcitctfthy heart. 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken • 

Give me thy laft words, I am EaUmon, 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her, all the worlds joy • Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have to/d my laft houre ; I was falfe, i ;.L 
Yet never tr c ac neroua r F c ngi vc n re Cofen « 

One kifte from faire Emilia : Tis done .• 

Take her • I die. 

Pat. I hy brave foule feeke El'nittm. i f t hee 3 

Emil, lie clofe thine eyes Prince . bleftcd foules be with 
Thou art a right good man,and while I live. 

This day 1 give to teat c$. ! . -r.;'; 

Pjl. And I to honour. 

Theft In this place fi-ft you fought : ev’n very here 
I fundred you, acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you arc living; ‘ ’d« ' 

His part is play d, and 
He did it well •* your 
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The bliffefull dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerfall VemsjNtW bach grac’d her Altar, 
And given you your love : Our Mafter Mars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to lArate gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have Ihewd due jufiicc : Beare this hence. 



Tal. O Cofen, . 

That \ve Ihoutd things defire, which doe co« us 
The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Dears love.but Ioffe of deare love. 



Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play afubtlerGameiThe conquerd triumphes, 

The vitftor has the Loffc : yet in the paffage. 

The gods have beene moft equall ; Palatnon. 
You°kinfeman hath confeft the right o’th Lady 
Dio lye in you, for you firft faw her,and 
Even then proclaimd your taneie : He refiord her 
As your ftolne Icweil,and defir’d your fpiric 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gads my jufiice 
Take from my hand,and chey themfclves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Fr'mds. A day or two 
Let us lookc iadly,and give grace unto 
The Funetall of Arcttefii. whole end 
The vifages of Bridcgroomes •weele put on 
And fmile wthTalamonfot whom an hourc, 

But one houre fince.I was as dearely ferry. 

As glad of *Arcite\ and am now as glad. 

As for him foiry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us? For what welackc 
We laugh, for what we have, are forty ftilj, 

Are children in fomc kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which is, and with you leave dilputc 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the time,* Thrift. Fxtmu 




epilogve 



T Would now askeye how ye like the Play 
X.But as it ts with Schoole B oy es, cannot fay , 
lam cruellfearcfull: pray yet flay a while / 
i^indlet melooke upon ye : No man fmile ? 
Then it goes, hard 1 fee 5 He that has 
Lovdayonghanfome wench then jbow his face 
Tts fir angc if none be heere, and if he will 
Againfi hts Confidence let him hiffe , and kill 
Our Market: T is in vaine , / fiee tofiay yee 
Have at the worfi can come dhen^Now iv hat fay 
And yet mifiake me not: 1 am not bold 1 ' 

We have no fuch caufie. if the tale we have told 
(For tts no other ) any way content ye) 

(For to that hone fi pur p 0 fie it was ment ye) 

We have our end and ye jhall have ere long 

1 dare fay many a better ; to prolong 
Tour old loves to us : we r and all our might 
Reft at your fervice , Gentlemen, good night. 

Florifh. 



FINIS. 




150 160 170 180 



190 





210 220 230 




270 



280 







-Mi'iOl 



v::: -\ •..vn , .V.. 4 . v: \\\ . \ 

■ 

- ■ ''.v- , 

■ • ■ 

V $vCv { Yy\ v .V. 4 :V).W 




